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AS THE SLOW MARCH OF THE LIFE GUARDS RISES IN THE AIR OF 
A BEAUTIFUL, SUNNY DAY, THE PEOPLE OF LONDON HAVE GATHERED 
TO WATCH THE TROOPING THE COLOUR, THE YOUNG QUEEN'S 
OFFICIAL BIRTHDAY CEREMONY. 
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BUT ON THE OTHER BANK 
OF THE THAMES, BEH/ND 
THE STARK FACADE OF A 
SOUTHWARK WAREHOUSE, 
SOME HAVE CHOSEN SHADOW 
OVER LIGHT, WHISPERS OVER 
CHEERS, APOCALYPSE 
OVER CELEBRATION. 
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PRESENT ARE 
LIEUTENANT MCFARLANE, 
FORMER OFFICER 
ATTACHED TO THE OFFICE 
OF CHARLES GARRISON, 
COMMISSIONER OF 
POLICE AND HEAD 
OF SCOTLAND YARD. 


fa SS 
To Septimus! 


To Professor 
Septimus, our 
guide, 


BANKER OSCAR 
BAILEY, WHO RA/SED 
HIS FORTUNE OVER 

THE EXPLOITATION OF 
THE MASSES — AS WELL 
AS THE TILMANSTONE 
COAL MINES IN KENT. 


ZEMIN Aeon 23 


LADY ROWENA, 
INCONSOLABLE YOUNG 
WIDOW, WHOSE SKILL 

LIES IN SELECTING 
HEALTHY FORTUNES /N 
AILING HUSBANDS... 


AND PROFESSOR 
EVANGELY, FIRED FROM 
THE PSYCHIATRIC INSTITUTE 

FOR ENGAGING IN 
QUESTIONABLE PRACTICES 

ON CERTAIN PATIENTS 
SUFFERING FROM MENTAL 
DISORDERS. 


To Jonathan 
Septimus! 


My lacty, gentlemen, on this dawn of anew era, 
/ propose 2 toast. 


ALL APPEAR UNITED AROUND 
A SINGLE OBSESSION, AN IDEA 
ROOTED IN THE MISTAKES OF THE 
PAST. FOR THE PAST IS MORE TO 
THEIR TASTE THAN A PRESENT THEY 
CONSIDER TOO PUSILLAN/MOUS 
FOR CONCEITED MINDS SUCH 
AS THEIRS... 


— 


Work. 


Why 1 Ta A ee Fi ee ey SE Ee eee el UDINE AEA PAT TA PUM |e A A LY 
..AS THE MARCHING HORSES AND THE BEATING ee 
3 DRUMS SET THE PACE OF THE PARADE FOR A a . AFTER YEARS OF WAR 
POWERFUL NATION CONFIDENT IN ITSELF i AND DESTRUCTION, AFTER 
(| AND ITS FUTURE... 4 THE YELLOW M’S WICKED 
te a = CRIMES... AS EVERYONE 
4 ENJOYS THE RETURN OF 
SERENITY AT LAST... 
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-PROFESSOR EVANGELY . Good heavens! = 
PICKS UP THE HATBOX HES : ..a/low me to present you with this gift which, I’m sure, will 
BROUGHT WITH HIM... Ry be tangible proof of the respect we have for the works of 
ep the lamented professor Septimus. 
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M 
1... 1 don’t 
know what 
. bringing Septimus’s memory back to life. 
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A relic? I’ve never Arelit, my friencls, as 
The disc that the professor would encountered a more | we Bave $A eas Cpice 
wear on his head and that would R clangerous weapon th rfessor’s work. 
allow him to dominate his targets’ H than this disc. a 
will. Everything vanished from his . 
secret laboratory, except for this 
precious relic. | found it in the archives 
at the institute, under the reference 
S2# — the number assigned to the 
Septimus file. 


We still need to find! a new guinea 

pig for that, my clear Evangely. 
Someone on whom you can test 
your research... 


Moreover, we will not burden ourselves with those 
‘ine humanitarian theories that do nothing but 
delay the march of science and progress. y 
P| The conformism of our political class 
will not stifle us, as we see further, 
higher, bigger! 
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Someone like the person Septimus chose. I’m talking Yes. The colonel proved himself = wonder what became 
about Colonel O/nik. particularly effective. He was of him... 
— the ideal guinea pig. 
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NEAR THE DARK WATERS OF THE THAMES, NANKING STREET, MING 
A FEW REMNANTS OF THE OLD CH/NESE STREET... ALLEYWAYS HAUNTED BY 
DISTRICT STILL STAND, RAVAGED BY THE BLITZ. THE FURTIVE SILHOUETTES OF OLD 


=r DOCKERS WHO HAVE REMAINED 
é ’ FAITHFUL TO THE/R PAST. 


AT MISS : l NX BUT THERE /S ANOTHER, MORE 
LILY SINGS, S / DISCRETE WORLD FURTHER APART, WHERE 
SILENCE 1S { ¢ / THE PROMISED DELIGHTS MAKE WAY FOR 
GOLDEN. ba 13 ANXIETY AND PAIN. HERE THE SILENCE /5 
a BROKEN BY SCREAMS, CRIES FOR HELP... 
HERE A STRUGGLE TAKES PLACE AGAINST 

THE INDESCRIBABLE, THE CHAOS THAT 
LEADS TO MADNESS... 
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/1/ prepare a clouble 
alse for you. 


THE RITUALS FOLLOWED THERE CAN 
TAKE YOU TO A WORLD OF PURE BLISS, 
WHERE ALL WILL DISSOLVES, WHERE 
THE SENSES SHARPEN UNTIL THEY 
BUZZ IN UNHEARD-OF COLOURS. 
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But et this amount, h 
1t could become C 
dangerous... I~S Ss 
4, Y, (i DE 
/ have no choice... Those | 
bl. 


lasted fevers return 
more and more often... 
It’s even getting worse... 
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There... He... He’s coming... He... He knows ] INDEED, IN OLRIK'S FEVERISH MIND AND AS THE DISK HE WEARS ON 


I'm here... That | wes watching him ... behind APPEARS AN INSTANTLY RECOGNISABLE HIS FOREHEAD STARTS TO SPIN RAPIDLY, 
the door... It’s... It’s himil! FACE: THAT OF THE DIABOLICAL THE EVIL SCIENTIST BEGINS TO CHANT 
PROFESSOR SEPTIMUS. 4 IN A MONOTONE VOICE... 
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WHEN TUOG EXITS THE / came over to let you The colonels fits are violent but short- 
COLONELS ROOM, A FIGURE 1% know. He// be here lived. The drugs I'm giving him calm him The cok one: / has known 
CALLS OUT TO HIM... ; tomorrow. Do you clown. Well, until now, anyway. |'m having F glory. He's served Basam 


> je infect Ip > > Dametu. But he hes fallen 
pre a Speen to inject increasingly higher doses. Venectbcideiadiwas 


So?...Another one of the test subject — the 


his episodes? ‘ Guinea Pig. The one who 
a . z kneels before his master 
ey’re more and more aa 
frequents When i's the : 


Instructor arriving? 4 . 
Za | 
NOTHING SEEMS TO FAZE THE LADY OF THE HOUSE, 
LILY SING. HER BEHAVIOUR, HER THOUGHTS AVOID ALL EMOTION. 
AND TUOG LOWERS HIS EYES BEFORE THIS WOMAN HE SO 
OBV/OUSLY FEARS... 


i Good. The drug will make him a docile subject. Has he : 
YA revealed anything new in his ramblings? sil 


The pest seems to haunt him. He's 2 proud 
man who, at some point in his life, has 
had to humiliate himself. Something he 
still hesn’t been able to accept. 


But | will H 
to help u. 
| Aimtohi 


| hope | didn’t keep you waiting too 
Jong. The plane was ite 2 


Don’t worry. |'ve never 
forgotten that patience 
Is 2 viktue... 


And you think | could be of 


SOME ASSISTANCE... 


You worked for the despot 
Basam Damdu. Under the 
colonels command. Which let 
you share some of his secrets... 


// soon know more. |’m expecting someone who will be able 
s pull the colone/ out of that addiction before it leads 
is grave! 


The path of virtues is long and narrow. 


Fortunately, we shall take a different 
one. Where | live, vices have the place 
of honour... 


| like monsters. They amuse me, as they a 
the best way to fight boreclom. One of them, 


however, is causing me serious trouble. I'm losing 
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The colonel is 2 very complex 
personality. | clon’t know how 
much help | can be... 
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THE NEXT EVENING, A RATHER STRANGE CHARACTER LANDS 
IN LONDON. DURING THE WHOLE FLIGHT, HE HAS SPOKEN TO 
NO ONE, REFUSING ALL FOOD OR DRINK AND SIMPLY 
HOLDING ON TIGHTLY TO HIS BRIEFCASE... 
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Such is the essence of monsters. 
They defy all rules, all expectations... 


My expectations concern- 
ing Colone/ Olrik ave 
great. But in his current 
state of prostration, he’s 
rather useless to me... 
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I'm afraid you have little 
choice, Master. We're very 
much counting on your 
assistance... 
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AT THAT MOMENT, IN THE CENTAUR CLUB 
LOUNGE, OTHER PEOPLE SEEM TO BE SHOWING 


AN INTEREST IN COLONEL OLRIK. 


Too oe eS | 
So, you clon’t know what became of him. 
? 


| imagine he left the country...! 


Bah! Don’t obsess over it. We'll get 
him, sooner or later. 


/ cdlon’t cloubt it. And to te// you the 
truth, | have other preoccupations 
at the moment. 


We 
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/ think he went through some difficult 
times cluring his confrontation with Septimus. 
This whole business took its toll on him 


Come now! We were clealing with 
@ madman! Nothing there that 
could rattle a solid head such as 
your friend's! 
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Let me guess: the professor hasn't been at 
the Centaur Club lately, even though hed 
been coming regularly. It must be enough to 
worry you. ” 


/ must confess to some worry, yes, sir. 


Besides, this is your file. As no new 
elements have surfaced, you closed 
tt, | believe...? 


Saas 


Not altogether... 


THE QUESTION DIRECTED AT CAPTAIN FRANCIS BLAKE HAS COME 


Probably. What's most troubling is that we never managed to 
find out about his past or his origins. We couldn't even locate 
his place of birth. And yet there must be parents, a family, 
2 childhood behind that name, Olrik... 


/ havent seen him in Park Lane for 
a month. According to Mrs Benson, 
he rented 2 building to set up anew 
/aboratory. Heaven knows What he’s 
working on these days. But whenever 
he cuts himself off from the world 
like that, | have to wonder... 


THE TWO MEN ARE INTERRUPTED BY YOUNG 
MILLOVICH, ATTACHED TO THE HOME OFFICE 
AND WORKING aa UNDER CAPTAIN 
BLAKE. 


Ahkem.../ beg your pardon, si, but something }y 
came up. Your presence i's required. 


Yes, sir. lt’s 


rather urgent, 
actually. 


—— Saas 


| Wherive? | da i! ed aed ere pak paint i Indleed, sir. It's rather strange, but we 
a — ome Loo SOS. GheTUS: A already found ourselves facing a similar 


A deranged individual has teams during the war. k situation not long ago... A madlman wes 
been sighted near one of = causing 2 panic around the station and 
the abancloned warehouses Wait... / came across a file relating refused to surrender to the police... 

in King’s Cross, sir L| a similer event! 


insalubrious location... 


The place is abandoned. No one works there any So, for our men to be forced to search through it | 
more. Wagons are rotting in place, tanks are (fer a gun-toting madman Is bad enough... x 
rusting away, lighting I's sparse at best... A truly i 


but for a second maniac to mimic him a few clays later 
simply beggars belief! 
[Sa 


‘Eaeca'a 
believe in coincidences. ale 
Raw 
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ed nena be if not pass) Wel, gent/emen, don’t let me keep you. But keep MILLOVICH TURNS INTO SHAETESBURY 
— Se en eee AVENUE AND BRINGS HIS SUPERIOR UP 
don’t even want to think about it. ? TO DATE ON THE LATEST EVENTS. 


Detective Inspector Clover i's in 
charge of the operation, sir. He’s 
cordoned off the warehouses area. 
But the man refuses all dialogue — 
he’s even opened fire. 
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U 
MOMENTS LATER, MILLOVICH’S CAR /S TAKING 4 
CAPTAIN BLAKE TOWARDS PICCADILLY CIRCUS. 
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So far, establishing 2 dialogue’s been impossible. The man 

INDEED, UPON ARRIVING ON SITE, BLAKE IMMEDIATELY PERCEIVES 2 g He ifs s 

THE TENSION AND WORRY AMONG THE POLICEMEN TASKED WITH CAPTURING | nppuee y aoe Gly ms cries ee einige we 
THE MADMAN. OBVIOUSLY, THE SITUATION ISNT UNDER CONTROL YET... on nil el at all.. (He worasare cleat, aways 


So? Where clo we stand? 


S /'ve requested reinforce- 
ments, sir... 


Van 


nc Er... wrote them down, sir... It’s complete nonsense!... 
‘Hail to you, oh most powerful, most wise and! most 
learned... Your radchant genius will strike us all... 

For we are unworthy of your greatness...’ 
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Jounal like gobbledlegook to me si. Hy BUT BLAKE'S. ATTEMPTS TO REMEMBER , 
ST] 488 INTERRUPTED BY 1 POLICEMAN RUNNING Let's go! He can’t 


/ 
Rather strange, incleed. And yet LENIHAN bid cali 
/ have the feeling lve heard or 
read a chant like this before... UA Sir!... Sie!... He's out of ammol.... He's just thrown 
down his weapon. 


AS If POSSESSED BY A SUPERIOR FORCE, THEN /T'S THE END. THE MAN IS 
OUT OF CONTROL, THE HUNTED MAN SPRINTS CAUGHT IN THE YELLOW BEAM OF 
TOWARDS ONE OF THE DISUSED WAREHOUSES. A SEARCHLIGHT AS A VOICE 


CALLS OUT TO HIM. 


It’s over now! Be 2 good fellow 
and surrender! 


iM 


ITS CAPTAIN BLAKE, WALKING SLOWLY TOWARDS 
EL} THE WAREHOUSE AS HE ATTEMPTS TO REASON WITH 
HIM. THE ASSEMBLED POLICEMEN HOLD THE/R 
BREATH, KNOWING THAT THE MADMAN’S 
REACTIONS REMAIN UNPREDICTABLE. 


Easy does it... Easy. We mean you 
0 harm. 


THE MANIAC WHO COLLAPSES... 


rr i = = 
BEFORE THE STUNNED AUDIENCE, ff AIDA E RAT GUD Oe AT PRECISELY THAT INSTANT, IN LEYTON ROAD, 
AN ELECTRIC DISCHARGE STRIKES ~ E NEWHAM, ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF LONDON, A SECLUDED 
J ( 
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The fuses have blown 
again... Great Scott, it 
makes no sense! 


WITH A FURIOUS ROAR, THE MAN CHALLENGES 
THE FORCES ENCIRCLING HIM... 


Not another step, puny weeklings! 
Faithless roivantt wih forgot Wy 
humility! The lightning shall 
destroy you! 
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SPAR 
HOUSE IS SUDDENLY PLUNGED INTO DARKNESS, TO 

q y THE ANNOYANCE OF THE CURRENT TENANTS. 
CS 
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eat 2 =I == 
AT LAST, SHINING OVER 


A VAST LABORATORY NOT VERY DIFFERENT FROM THE ONE WHERE JONATHAN SEPTIMUS 
ONCE CONDUCTED HIS ABOMINABLE RESEARCH ON THE TELECEPHALOSCOPE. 
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AND WE THEN DISCOVER THAT THE OWNER 
A FINGER hari) ONE OF OF THE LAB IS NONE OTHER THAN PROFESSOR | clon't unclerstanel. It's the second 
THE BUTT( oe teh A CONTROL 5 MORTIMI time this hes happened when 
= — H | chrect the Mega Wave towards 


ER. 

1 ch i the clerivation connected to the 
eee | generator... 
thing 


LOYAL NASIR CANNOT KEEP HIMSELF FROM ...but | mean to push on. If it weren't for The professor should speek to 
Captain Blake — he’s always 


SIGHING. HE SEEMS RATHER UNCONVINCED . 
BY te Resear ak Mase ihe lected interfrence het com fo |e) I oer atest 
QaeEGMnes I'd be very close to success... Ah well; 
now's not the time to lose heart... 7 You'me right. I've waited 
too /ong as it Is. 


/ must tell him the truth eventually. 
R The thing is, I'm not convinced he// 


Goodnight, sahib. May Allah 
guide the sahib onto the 


right path. 
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AS If TO ECHO THE PROFESSORS CONCERNS, 
NASIR, WHO MINDS THE BUILDING IN HIS ABSENCE, 
SUDDENLY HEARS A STRANGE HUMMING COMING 
FROM THE LABORATORY. 


| can't afford a mistake, 
otherwise... 


AND DISCOVERS A BRIGHT LIGHT WITHOUT ANYONE TOUCHING 
BLAZING BEHIND THE LABORATORY'S THE COMMAND CONSOLE, THE COPPER 
HEAVY GLAZED DOOR. SPHERE HAS BEEN ACTIVATED, EMITTING 
AN INCREASINGLY EAR-SPLITTING 


@ BUZZING! 
FF Iii i 
¥ Tanyas 
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CAUTIOUSLY OPENING THE DOOR, 
HE FREEZES, STUNNED BY THE SIGHT 
BEFORE HIM... 


THE LOYAL 
MANSERVANT 
COLLAPSES, AS 
/E INSTANTLY 
DRAINED OF 
ALL STRENGTH. 
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AND IN THE BEAM OF LIGHT IT PROJECTS, 
A HIDEOUS YET IDENTIFIABLE SHAPE TURNS 
TOWARDS NASIR WHO, GRIPPED WITH 
FEAR, TAKES A STEP BACK... 


..BEFORE WHIRLING AROUND AND 
RUNNING AWAY! BUT HE DOESNT 
REACH THE STAIRS... 


/N THE LABORATORY, 
THE SPHERE SWITCHES 
OFF AS MYSTERIOUSLY AS 
/T HAD COME ON. NOTHING 
REMAINS OF WHAT NASIR 
THOUGHT HE HAD SEEN... 


THE NEXT DAY IN PARK LANE, AT THE FLAT 


THAT THE PROFESSOR SHARES WITH HIS OLD ne 
FRIEND FRANCIS BLAKE. eee TP ANDEA ere 
Ta CLOSES THE DOOR TO This is insane! 
a THE FLAT. THE GOOD 


LADY SEEMS ALMOST 
AFRAID. THE TWO FRIENDS 
ARE SEEING EACH OTHER 
AGAIN AFTER A RATHER 
LONG TIME APART, 
AND THE MOOD |S 
SOMEWHAT STORMY. 


Let's just say some laws 


That's right —| forgot! You have were bent a little. A few 


our connections at the Prychistrte /e went along with it 
Institute, which is in charge of fa th ie, ‘ove: 
the Septimus file... pecloctahs ay Bereve se 
coo vy goals... 
NU 


/¢ wes. But | managed to recover f ¢ | LY 
certain elements of it. | 


Francis, think of all that the Telecephaloscope 
could give us if we used it for 
regenerative purposes rather 
than to clestroy! Where medicine 
fells short when it comes to 
certain mental ailments difficult 


to define... 


DN ZA 


| Ah! My transport is here. You should 
come along... | have a peculiar case to 
show you. One that should interest you, 
since everything points to the suspect 
being insane... 


Se 


..the Mega Wave cen intervene 
by acting directly on the brain, Controlling higher brain waves... 
by imparting new strength on Aral B /t’s en incredible discovery! 
the nervous system thet commands y The Mega Wave could slow 
all the body's defences. thirst, hunger, fatigue... 
. And why not disease, 
pein or trauma?... 

Good grief! It sounds like you're aclvocating 

the old way of calming madmen with 

magnetic passes! Charcot’s* a thing of 

the past, old boy! 


But as Septimus said himself, the main 
difficulty lies in isolating, capturing and 
measuring the Mega Wave. As of now it 


still escapes me and strikes where it 
wants... lt seems... How can | put st?... 
To have a will of its own. 

Ane! | must say it worries 

me. 
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MRS BENSON, RELIEVED AT 
THE TWO FRIENDS’ RENEWED 
CONCORD, LOOKS ON AS THEY 
DEPART FOR SCOTLAND YARD, 
WHERE S/R CHARLES GARRISON 
1S EXPECTING CAPTAIN 
BLAKE. 
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DURING THE TRIP, BLAKE RECOUNTS 
THE EVENTS THAT HAVE TAKEN PLACE 


AROUND KING‘S CROSS LATELY. But at least you have a suspect you can 


guestion. A lead... And therefore hope 
of finding answers to some of your 
questions... 


/N give 
i 
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What you're telling me sounds }¥ 
utterly unbelievable! 


| «©THE PROFESSOR SAYS 
NO MORE. ARRIVING AT 
THE CORNER OF DERBY 
GATE, THE CAR TURNS 
TOWARDS ONE OF 
THE ENTRANCES TO 
SCOTLAND YARD. 


THERE THEY ARE LED TO A DARK, SMOKE-FILLED ROOM WHERE A BRA/N-ADDLED 
f MAN AWAITS — A MAN WHOM THE YARD HAS IDENTIFIED. 


ree | | 
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Thank you, Millovich. 


It’s the man | told you about; the one who was also 
How alia you fined him? 


hanging around the King's Cross warehouses before 
last Tuesday's unfortunate incident. Here’s his file. 


Whereas the further | go, the more 
| feel coors closing before me. 


You'l/ reopen them, old chap! 
You’re stubborn enough for 
that! 


He was begging in Ladbroke Grove. He didn't 
offer any resistance when we took him into 
custody. And... 


i 
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James Mercier escaped from Bedlam Hospice! That's 
where Major Banks and some agents of the SOE are 
being treated... Members of his old team for the most 


Briefly, at the end of the last war. He was already 
unwell. His nerves were frayed. He was most likely 
exposed to far too much stress, too much accumulated 
fatigue with no chance for rest. He wasn’t the only one 
to crack under the pressure of events. 


y 
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Do not be angry at me... 
for going near you... 
/ wes humbly coming to 
beg your forgiveness... 
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they remind me of what Septimus’s victims 
hanted! That forced confession he imposed 
on them! 4 


O most wise, most venerable, | am but 
a worm. | beg your forgiveness. 


True. That aman suffers from a nervous 

breakclown or |i i because the FE ae Ges 
service's demands are too much, | can MONOTONE VOICE SUDDENLY 
understand. But ... 2 whole team?... His, RISING FROM THE BACK 
as it happens... And at the same time... OF THE ROOM... 


[ 

Yes. It’s an unusual case. Something 
must have happened... Most illustrious... 
Most great... Most 


generous! 


Er... Should | ... Absolutely. Every word of it. 


weite it cdown?... ¥ -_ 


A : — re ae aa cc: BLAKE CANT HELP BUT NOTICE PROFESSOR MORTIMER'S 
“A /’m not worthy, | know... But the light is back... lts beams strike SUDDEN STRANGE PALLOR. 


P| your servants... The light of your glory... Of your revival... Sy ees ees es = 


ES 7 
| The wores he’s using. = 


Millovich, | want Mercier kept in isolation. No one Is to disturb him. As for 
the identity of the second vagrant — the one who dlied in King’s Cross — it’s 
possible he was a member of Major Banks's team too. Check... 
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LEME Za 
THE TWO MEN DECIDE TO WALK TOGETHER A WHILE. THE WEATHER IS FINE, AND FF 

P| / think a visit to Becllam Hospice THE BALMY TEMPERATURE FINALLY ALLOWS LONDONERS TO LEAVE CLOAKS 

I'S ENOUGH FOR jin order. | could use your help... AND SCARVES AT HOME. THE WHOLE CITY TAKES ON A MORE LEISURELY PACE... 


A FIRST INTERVIEW 
TH MERCIER. \ 
al 


nas 


* 
N 
yh 
5 


— 
E ONLY MORTIMER’S QUICK REFLEXES PREVENT A DISASTER! 
ALL STEERING LOST, THE CAR ALMOST KNOCKS BLAKE DOWN 
IN ITS FATEFUL RUSH... 
D+ ww E re 
a i) 
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AN 
i It be nice to see Banks again. 
| | clon’t know what shape he's 


I'm sorry | can’t offer you 
2 better distraction. 
= Z 
a = 
rf @ yi 
‘e I rail 


in these days. 
ee, 
‘dig = aa 


You're an exception, Philip. 


\ { 4 i) \r ; a A: tes = A 
i = 1 | And / assure you | am sw 
: d 4, eerely honoured, =A 
N\ =e 
A A 


| We never have enough time. Friend's go by and we don’t keep an eye on them. 
{ 
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CALM 1S. SHATTERED SUDDENLY WHEN A DRIVER, 


HAVING APPARENTLY LOST CONTROL OF HIS VEHICLE, 
ENTE} 


RS THE STREET THE WRONG WAY... 
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Tm 
THE PIERCING, UNENDING 4 K 
WAIL OF THE HORN RISES : H Hee AS Be ge TOIOPEN | | 
WaT) OOR, SPARKS ERUPT FRO! 
FROM THE WRECK... }GUARANTEDMICARS eG 


HL 


Fr | 
INSIDE, ELECTRICAL ARCS AND FLICKERING LIGHTNING f aur SUDDENLY THE VEHICLE CATCHES FIRE, B 
CIRCLE THROUGH THE AIR AROUND THE DRIVER, WHO'S \ FORCING OUR FRIENDS TO STEP BACK. 
COLLAPSED ON THE STEERING WHEEL. Nn — 
i aie. 


FORTUNATELY, THE 
EXEMPLARY, CIVIC- 


MINDED PEOPLE OF 
LONDON ALLOW THE 

EMERGENCY SERVICES 
TO INTERVENE WITH 
ALL TIMELY HASTE... 


WHERE HE /S EAGER 
CAN SPREAD. BUT AS BLAKE ENDEAVOURS TO — UBER INCE Ae Hl 0 CHECK ON CERTAIN FUNCTIONS 
ANSWER THE POLICES QUESTIONS... in Bice: 4 OF THE TELECEPHALOSCOPE... 
eoeaie 


MEL eek ate TIT i 
a ...MORTIMER, SEIZED BY A DARK 
THE FIRE SERVICE QUICKLY BRINGS BH i Be OF FRESCDING SNEAKS .HE HEADS STRAIGHT TO HIS 
THE FLAMES UNDER CONTROL BEFORE THEY | AWAY QUIETLY. FLAGGING DOWN EI MERE HE |S EAGE} 


REACHING THE HOUSE, A FLABBERGASTED 
MORTIMER DISCOVERS THAT HIS KEYS NO LONGER 
OPEN THE DOOR! 


Don’t be surprised. | had the locks changed. Vi 


bl 
| This house is cursed, sahib... We must abancion it! A ghost appeared tomes salic: 


Just after you left... The arc 


I For the better! 


rs — 
UNABLE TO HIDE A CERTAIN IRRITATION, AT THAT MOMENT, IN BLOOMSBURY, A MOST 7 AND YET THIS IS THE 


MORTIMER 15 SCEPTICAL OF THE CONFUSED =H TS PECULIAR FIGURE IS WALKING THROUGH AN 4 VERY FIGURE NASIR SAW: 
WORDS OF HIS MANSERVANT, SO AT ODDS INDIFFERENT CROWD. NO ONE PAYS HIM THAT OF PROFESSOR 
WITH THE MAN’S CUSTOMARY COMPOSURE... im) ANY ATTENTION... SEPTIMUS, WHO WAS 
ee , | | d || KILLED BY AN ELECTRICAL 
Who?! Tey to mak H = E S| || DISCHARGE BENEATH THE 
fa a EES sSelllos, t ae TELECEPHALOSCOPE’S 
es *% ) SPHERE DURING THE 
} The sahib won't believe me...’ seen ¢ K - =i] EVENTS. RECOUNTED IN 
lf Ais picture in the newspaper... And = oe THE YELLOW M. 
. / recognised him... p Z ‘ 


BUT WHEN NASIR FINALLY REVEALS THE 
IDENTITY OF THE SHAPE HE GLIMPSED IN 
THE LIGHT RADIATED BY THE COPPER SPHERE, 
IT COMES AS A STARTLING SURPRISE... 
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To Te Me 
YET IT 1S. WITH COMPLETE 
|| INDIFFERENCE THAT HE WALKS ON, 
STI 1 WITHOUT EVER STOPPING, FOLLOWED 
= S Uf | tl} i H ROARS 
CITY, THE TRAFFIC, THE NOISE AND BUSTLE i S 1 ONLY NARRO' 
THAT FORM THE BACKGROUND OF THE | Hie) — Sse AN ACC) 
~ SN NO 


iy —— } , = ae Inc E 
P< © LO 


IDE! 
PI 


a 
HAVING REACHED Fi 
THE OTHER SIDE OF 
THE STREET, HOWEVER, 
HIS GAZE 1S DRAWN 
BY THE WINDOW 


BOOKSHOP. 


Ml! Ss (One) |e Se oe (ns CRIES 
| | ( G Bee —— i ii a 
HES, =e eee \ an 


s 
WHILE HE BEGINS REPEATING THE SAME 
CEINER OE ICEOLTDE = HAUNTING NAME /N A MONOTONE... 
WORLD, ESSOR 4 at > | 
IRDS THE SHOP WHERE, = 


Guinea Pig... 
Guinea Pig... 
Is that you?... 


THE SCENE, HOWEVER, HAS CAUGHT | 
THE ATTENTION OF PC CARRINGTON, 
CURRENTLY PATROLLING THE AREA. 


P Se forry!, «lm terribly 
problem, choppet || corry about this 
7-7 » Chapple: incident. 


WASTING NO TIME, HE SETS OUT TO FIND 


SOME FORM OF RELIEF FOR THE ACUTE PAIN 


PIERCING HIS BRAIN... 


There... There's a chemist at 
the corner of... 


WORRIED BY THE GENTLEMAN’S STRANGE, RECKLESS 
ATTITUDE — CROSSING THE STREET WITHOUT LOOKING 
FOR INCOMING TRAFFIC — HE DECIDES TO STEP IN. 


Guinea Pig... 
Guinea Pig... 
1 rs 


IN A STERN VOICE, HE CALLS OUT TO 
THE PROFESSOR, ABRUPTLY DRAWING H/M 
OUT OF HIS PECULIAR REVERIE... 


AND PC CARRINGTON, MASSAGING HIS ACHING ARM, 

LETS THE STRANGE INDIVIDUAL — WHO SEEMS 

ENTIRELY UNFAZED BY WHAT JUST HAPPENED — 
WALK AWAY. 


—= a oe a — 5 a 


There's a rare bird and no mistake!!! 
je fd 


BUT PC CARRINGTON WILL NEVER 
REACH THAT CHEMISTS. NOR ANY OTHER, 
ACTUALLY. AND HIS DISAPPEARANCE 
WILL MERELY BE THE FIRST OF 
A LENGTHY LIST! 


/MMEDIATELY, THE BOBBY 
JUMPS BACK, HIS HAND BURNT BY 
AN ELECTRICAL DISCHARGE. 


AS THE PAIN SHOOTING UP HIS 
ARM INTENSIFIES, THE BOBBY BEG/NS 
TO FEEL THE FIRST EFFECTS OF 
A MOST BIZARRE DIZZINESS... 


Blimey! What... What's 
happening?!! My head is 


N 
i 
iitiliMtee 
yi 


[seo 


ES oe 


FO ZCI i 


MEANWHILE, MORTIMER HAS FINALLY 


CONVINCED NASIR TO OPEN THE DOOR TO HIS 
LABORATORY. A DELICIOUSLY IRONIC SITUATION, 


BUT MORTIMER HAS QUICKLY UNDERSTOOD THAT 


THE FEARS OF HIS MANSERVANT RESTED 
A TANGIBLE FACT... 


The bad news is that the Wave is 
drawn to an attraction pole that 
lies beyond the outside walls 
established accoraling to my plans. 
It cloesn’t go from matter to mind... 
but from matter to another, 
protean matter which seems to 
feed off its energy ...and possibly 
off the substrates it carries... 


UNKNOWINGLY, 
MORTIMER HAS REACHED 
THE SAME CONCLUSIONS 

AS PROFESSOR EVANGELY. 
AND HE HAS NO MORE IDEA 
THAN THE LATTER THAT 
THE MAN ONCE KNOWN 
AS GUINEA PIG IS AT THAT 
MOMENT STROLLING ALONG 
A DILAPIDATED DOCK 
IN THE EAST END. 


ON 


The Wave seems to keep 
memories, snapshots, in 
its optical sub-structure. 
A series of illusions, if you 
will, like the mirages that 
sometimes appear above 
the sands of the desert. 


BR An elegant image, sahib. 


AND IT TAKES THE ENTIRE NIGHT BEFORE HE IS FINALLY ABLE TO TRY 
HIS HAND AT THE BEGINNING OF AN EXPLANATION. HAVING GONE OVER HIS 
KNOWLEDGE OF HOW THE TELECEPHALOSCOPE OPERATES ONCE AGAIN, 


HE’S REACHED AN ALARMING CONCLUSION... = 
‘ 


As you suspect, you were the victim of an optical illusion. uM | i % 
That's the good news... 1 
I 


..would be to use its rays on someone, 
now that | have tuned them to 
mental frequencies | can control. 
What we need, in fact, Is @ guinea 
pig... Another Olrik! 


But what | saw wes in 
no way elegant. 


/ understand. There i's some sort of 
elevilry in that blasted Telecephaloscope 
that still escapes us. The only way to 
get 2 clearer idea and advance our 


LS projects... 


ND 
IM 


| depend! on Tuog and the drug he gives me. 
It’s the only thing that allows me to carry 
on. Without it, | fee/ like my head is about to 
explode! Especially lately — the pressure is 
immense... 


| hear his voice again. Septimus’s voice, his The best-laid plans of mice and men? : 
orders, that will he imposed on mine... /s that it, Mr pinret / haces : Cera es i 
On me! | who commanded the most power- . younger: 49) " 29s 
ful army in the world! to had action vei refi sire 
= We're what fate hes made us, end victors over the vanquished. 
Colonel. Just 2 mark in the 
book of time. And most marks 
fade quickly... 


imus's And what's th ce? 
eek 9 i ial You should know — you | haven't forgotten, Colonel. 
: worked under me when /t wes an honour to serve you. 


Basam Damdu ruled! And if our ee poe What clo you mean? 
Atoy! A puppet! | clidn’t need me to your side, it’s so that 
it din f, need that ignominy, /can pull you out of the trap 


to show what/ can co! that Septimus locked you in... Yes... Forme to recover 


«let's say, @ certain 
mental balance. 


Ah, yes!... Your magnetic passes, your hypnosis sessions... 
/ will admit they did bring results from the prisoners 
you interrogated. 


. Lily Sing is very eager for you to make such talent available 
Hy eupiayen Hsaled es te ve te oy eae eae you've erased your debt 
at your alisposal, Colonel. Means Hi to her. 
that allowed you to steal the = . = 
Crown Jewels, to ridicule every She dlid take me in when | didn’t know 
police force in this country. where else to go. 
That required a great deal of 
talent. 
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SSS 


What's 


FOR A LITTLE WHILE HE RUNS 
BREATHLESSLY, BUT WITHOUT FINDING 
THE TRAIL OF WHAT /S BEGINNING 
TO FEEL LIKE AN ILLUSION. i 


\ —T 7 Be 

EL He vanishealt! [ke e 
i |X 2 @2 ARIZA 
| 1 


OLRIK SUDDENLY DASHES AFTER A 


MOVING SHADOW HES CONVINCED HE SAW 
ROUNDING A CORNER AMONG THE DOCKS. 


What iin the blazes?! |= 
Bb y Fl 


Ay 


€) 
wh 


He wes walking ... leisurely along... | thought our eyes 
met. Then, no... He just walked on as if nothing had 


happened! 
| think we'd better go back, 


Colonel... 


Ss7iSc] 
Sr 


«4 FIGURE — NONE OTHER THAN SEPTIMUS'S — 
ENTERS THE DESOLATE DOCKS AREA. HIS MECHANICAL 
STRIDE SOUNDS STRANGE IN THAT LOST, UNINHABITED 

SCENERY, WHERE SOUNDS SNAP HARSHLY, AS /F 

DEPRIVED OF LIFE. 


= 
SZ 
SiZs 


Ae 


nil l, 


ge 
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going on?... , 

a es i, oe 

1... 1 saw him. It was him... 
I'm sure of it!!... 


AND THE THREE MEN HEAD BACK TO 
LILY SINGS PLACE OF BUSINESS, NOT 
SUSPECTING THAT CLOSE BY... 


THAT SAME EVENING, KIM TRIES A FIRST HYPNOSIS 
SESSION WITH THE COLONEL. HOLDING IN HIS HAND 
A FAN, HE OPENS IT IN FRONT OF THE COLONEL, 


WHO SEEMS RATHER SCEPTICAL. 
/ will simply ask you to stare . 
at the fan./ open it... 


UNFAZED BY SUCH DISBELIEF, 
THE ASIAN Roe eros OSES THE FA 
WITH 


IM’S MONOTONOUS VOICE, 
PUNCUATED BY THE FAN'S REGULAR 
RONO: 
Ev TH 


WHOSE WES BEGIN TO SEE 
A DIFFERENT REALITY... 


INSIDE THE COLONELS FEVERISH MIND, THE IMAGE OF SEPTIMUS MULTIPLIES AS IF THE PROFESSOR HAD ENDLESSLY 
! ALL OF THEM, IN A DULL VOICE, TAKE UP THE SAME NAGGING CHANT... 


UINEA PIG! 


—?) 


..that triggered the 
arc generator uncer 
which the professor 
wes standing. 


1... 1 destroyed him, yes... But ... he... Someone?... Who?... Stare at 
He came back... Someone found him ... the fan, Colonel... 

in... the wave... In the folds of 

the wave... 


\ 


oa ) 
7 
Z 


It's night. T) he neighbourhood. is Step closer, Colonel. Go into 1... /'m trying... The lock has been changed... 
empty. There's 2 dog barking. ; = the house. They...) hey don’t want me to go in... No one 


must go in! 


. j .. / managed to get inside. 
Keep trying. Is it @ cloor?... Open / can hear voles The; oe coming 


that door! You can open it... You from below, from the cellar... 
must open it... 4 That's where he is!! 


AGHAST, THE COLONEL THEN 
UTTERS THE NAME OF HIS MORTAL 
ENEMY; THE ONE WHO REACTIVATED 
THE TELECEPHALOSCOPE, CAUSING 
REACTIONS HE COULDNT HAVE 
FORESEEN... 


WT 


Him!11???... 
No... That's 
impossible... 


WE ae ONION ERIC, TURNS TO KIM KU-DUM, WHO SEEMS EQUALLY 
ING THAT THE COLONELS NERVOU. 
EXHAUSTED BY HIS CONFRONTATION WITH 
RESISTANCE HAS ONCE AGAIN 
OLRIK. A PRODUCTIVE CONFRONTATION, 
COLLAPSED, DECIDES TO ADMINISTER A ROG BON ROTATE 
ANOTHER DOSE OF MORPHINE. DTI? 


ore 
You're going to turn him into an Do you know that Mortimer? 
addict at this rate. aro 
E He was one of the colonels 
/sn’t that what you want? prisoners during the last war 
Unfortunately, | didn't have 
i 


2 chance to work on him. He 
escaped before his case was 
referred to me. 


What dlicl you The colone/ doesn’t appear to have IT IS ENOUGH FOR LILY SING, 

alecluce from broken with a past thet was especially ZF WHO LEAVES THE COLONEL /N 

his babbling? painful to him. A time TUOG‘S CARE AND RETIRES. 
when he was no more 
than a test subject for 
Professor Septimus — Good. Make sure he rests. 


whose face still haunts Ps = Weil/ resume the sessions 
> 3 tomorrow morning. 


And if that past 's resurfacing 
with such strength, it’s because 
someone Is trying to revive It, or i : 
at the very least Who can say? But @ single session was 
to explore some enough for his name to be associated 
of its mysteries... with Septimus’s and for him to feature 
in the colonels recurring nightmares. 


Uiiiisencatstd 


FOLLOWING HIS MISTRESS'S ORDERS, TUOG WHE! A / a 
DOESNT LEAVE THE COLONELS ROOM, TAKING F poplin er fea 
ADVANTAGE OF THE NIGHT'S QUIET HOURS TO Abelha PS rol Be 

PREPARE MORE PH/ALS OF MORPHINE ( \ PPS fens 
FOR HIS PATIENT. 


You're too kind, 
my dear fellow! 


111 take these. Unfortu- 
nately, | will still need 
them! 


AND SO THE COLONEL TAKES 
A SHOT AT FREEDOM, APPARENTLY 
BACK IN BETTER FORM, EVEN IF 
HE REMAINS ACUTELY AWARE OF 
HOW FRAGILE HIS CONDITION IS. 
NO DOUBT HE HAS PREPARED 
FOR THIS MOMENT, TORN BETWEEN 
BOUTS OF REAL DEPRESSION AND 


A SINGLE THOUGHT 
KEEPS COMING BACK, 
GIVING HIM NEW-FOUND 
ENERGY: THAT OF 

FINDING HIS OLD ENEMY 
PROFESSOR MORTIMER 

AND BREAKING HIM 

ONCE AND FOR ALL! 


BUT EVEN AS LUCK SEEMS TO 
SMILE ON HIM... 


It’s almost... 


= It’s open! Currous... a 
Q nT | 


A GROWING DESIRE TO RECOVER 
HIS INDEPENDENCE... 


The Telecephaloscope! Mortimer turned 
it back on and I'm suffering from its 
effects. | con't know how, but | have to 
stop that devils machine! 


..HE FALLS INTO THE TRAP LAID BY 
LILY SING, WHO'S WAITING IN THE BACK 
ALLEY WITH KIM. 


: \ Well, my clear? Planning on 
sto easylll! leaving us, were you? 2 


/t appears our 
little session 
did you good, 
a 


A Really?... I’m back in 
H business, then. / fee 
flattered. 


let's say it’s 


One of my clients 
opened my 


wishes to meet you. 
/ think it’s time. 


The : 
he ak 
2 


oe; 


Ey 


LL A 


fais 
Phy 
pee 


fineatal 


BUT A VOICE SOUNDS FROM INSIDE THE PARKED 
VEHICLE. AN IMPATIENT VOICE — THAT OF A MAN 
ACCUSTOMED TO GIVING ORDERS... THAT MAN IS 


ooo = eee || MONE OTHER 

2 HA, ICFARLANE, 

No need fo i WHO‘S FINALLY 
eres FOUND THE 

ee ) MISSING ELEMENT 
ae : VITAL TO THE 
=e: ( WORK OF HIS 
fl : f ACCOMPLICE, 
3 : PROFESSOR 
: al EVANGELY! 


THE NEXT DAY, IN THE SOUTH 
OF LONDON, A CAR DROPS OFF E==—== 
PROFESSOR MORTIMER AND BLAKE 5 
/N FRONT OF BEDLAM HOSPICE... 


.. WHERE OUR TWO 
FRIENDS ARE SEEN BY THE 
ESTABLISHMENTS DIRECTOR, 
DR SOPRIANSK, WHO GIVES 

FY PRECISE ANSWERS TO ALL THE/R 
H QUESTIONS. AMONG OTHER 
THINGS, HE EXPLAINS THE 


At first we thought the major and his men 
suffered from a Kriegneurose, a war neurosis. 
As our country 1s at the forefront of research 
in that field, with the work of John Rickman 
and Wilfred Ruprecht Bion, we attempted 
several tried-and-tested methods with our 


That neurosis, which afflicts many soldiers 
in times of armed conflicts, 's caused by real 
trauma—a shock suffered, not 2 hallucination 
ora trick. The trauma causes 2 physical alteration 
of the nervous system, along with various mental 


symptoms such es clepression, hypochondria, 
anxiety, clelirium... 


| im 
Valin, 


patients... 


COATT 


Tem Ot les 
iaygu 
alll, 


CASE OF MAJOR BANKS 
AND HIS TEAM. 


Which is how we came to the conclusion that the trauma 
the SOE team suffered must have come from an 
exceptional, unprecedented situation. One not covered! 
by standlard procedures, not analysed by war staffs, 
because it’s completely separate from the schemas 
studlied at military academies. 


| knew Major Banks. 
He was trained to clea! 
with the trauma of 
wer — to withstand, 
deflect or squash it. 


War is 2 succession of exceptional situations, 
Doctor. We experienced 

lt ourselves. Besides, 

Major Banks was 

never a faker using 

tricks. 


What does that | 


i ; Hh /ts rather spectacular. It usually 
in Mapp by eat A Happens around noon. If you're 
[| they suffer. The trauma causes it to be i pote lind Heol hee ik Mad 

Staged’, but sometimes the staging can q : Yagi 
revea/ the trauma. . ie: 


<e 


w= 


, w 


N Every neurotic is a faker, Professor. 
The problem is that they're not aware 
B that they are faking — hence the illness 


fs, 
ii 
L_] SSS iL 
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DR SOPRIANSK/ LW} 
INVITES OUR 5 


There are about a dozen who join the major in the room 
they've chosen for their Kecube Not one of them will 
\ fal to be there... 


a” 


TWO FRIENDS TO ‘ cn : 
JOIN HIM AT THE Le 
HIGH WINDOW 
OVERLOOKING 
THE PARK. 


What clo they need 
a redoubt for? 


At first glance, | would say 
that they feel they're back 
in an armed conflict against 
an enemy who can at any time 
Invedle this place and cause 
@ carnage. Which is why the 
major and his men decided 
to alig ih cluring specific hours 
in order not to upset our 
other patients. 


their wounds from healing — but at least more open to outsicle contacts. Until the next day 
when it starts all over... 


[+ fates Bre 
+ DAY CE 
Be 


Kyou know Major Banks, 
/ think hell agree to see you. 
Pens fo call out at 
the first sign of danger; our 
orderlies are nee, We 
oid go through some difficult 
times when the war seems 
to flare up... 


Ha! lf only | could find! out what 
sort of conflict haunts them — 

then we'd be meking progress! 
We reconstituted the grounds 
they occupied when they faced 
the enemy... But what enemy 
was that?... 


BUT DR SOPRIANSK/ 
BREAKS OFF AS AN 
ELEGANT FIGURE HEADS 
TOWARDS THE ENTRANCE 
OF THE ROOM. 


Well said, Professor. 
But... 


N 


a a a oe oe 


The one you cannot shoot. 
The enemy inside... 
RAC 
Ls ¥ § 
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THE YOUNG WOMAN'S RELAXED ATTITUDE SEEMS TO 
INDICATE THAT SHE'S A FREQUENT VISITOR — A FACT 


No. But you must have 
THAT DOESNT ESCAPE BLAKE'S ATTENTION. 


heard of Captain Blake 
and Professor Mortimer. 
It was they who solved 
the Yellow M case. 


Gentlemen, allow me to introduce Lady 
Rowena, daughter of Sir Alfred Spark, 
whose sponsorship allowed this choi to 
invest in psychiatric research and be at 
the cutting edge of the discipline. 


———— —r 


The professor knew Major 

Banks. He's here to enquire 

about what progress has 

en mace towards healing 
in. 


/ see. So these gentlemen 
are former brothers in 
arms of the major? 


31 


AN ORDERLY ARRIVES TO WARN SOPRIANSK/ THAT THE DOORS ARE 
ABOUT TO CLOSE. THIS DISTRACTS BLAKE AND MORTIMER... 


Ab! Gentlemen... If you're still up for 
it... One last thing: don’t be alarmed 
by the ritual. None of the weapons 
are loaded. 


Er... / beg your paralon, 
Doctor, but ... we’re 
about to lock the room. 


Se 
f] ...AND ALLOWS LADY ROWENA Blake and Mortimer!!! Herel... 
H TO CONCEAL HER TROUBLED But that 


REACTION! 


THE HEAVY DOORS SWING 
SHUT BEHIND OUR FRIENDS. 
STUNNED, THEY DISCOVER 
THE MILITARY ACTIVITY 
UNFOLDING WITHIN 
THE ROOM. 


Pain 


ALTHOUGH THE MAJOR SEEMS EE oie 


BUT A MAN WEARING AN AFFABLE 
EXPRESSION HAS NOTICED THEM. IT'S 
MAJOR BANKS, AND HE WALKS UP TO 
THEM, HAND EXTENDED AS IF HAPPY 
TO SEE THE PROFESSOR AGAIN. 


A STRAIGHT FACE, 


Er... /.../ came to 
pay you a visit. It... 


Mortimer! What the clevil are . 
!] It's been so long... 


you cloing here? ll! 
“ 


pe 
rity 


amt 
ee AS 


. a 
It’s the buzzing, you see. The enemy uses 
that buzzing to deliver his messages and 


drain our people's morale. | try to intercept 
and jam them, but it’s not always easy. 


1... | unclerstand. 


a 
- 


oe 
5a 


| 
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Fe 


EN 


/1/ say!... Since the last war! | hope | 
you clidn’t turn in your weapons! 
We'll need them more than ever! 


RELAXED, MORTIMER HAS TROUBLE KEEPIN 
IN A SITUATION 


THRUST 
THAT SEEMS UTTERLY SURREALISTIC... 


Oh, yes!... We still have 
2 few minutes, | think. 


\ 


Saeaktl 


BLAKE, HOWEVER, RETURNS TO THE REALITY OF 
HIS INVESTIGATION AND QUESTIONS THE es) ] 


Alas, no! Private James Mercier and Corporal 
Fenling are missing. | sent them on missions 
outsicle. They never came back. 


Are all your men 
accounted for, 
Major? 


James Mercier... Yes it isl... What happened I'm afraid your men were unable 
/s that him? | to him?... Have you news for to complete their mission, Major. 
H me? You ali! orcler them to meke their 
way into the old King’s Cross 

warehouses, didn’t you? 


AWN N 


Rau g 
—\ =\\ 


FA Deter | 


Yes. Warehouse 45. | know it 
soundled like a surcicle mission, 
but both had volunteered. 

They were brave soldiers 
and good companions. Weil/ 

miss them... 


cs 
A mission? Wha H The machine. It’s still clown there... 
A Far below... You have to go down, 


through the gates of hell... 


mission: 


{D> 


UU 


és 
-——}_ Get out... Get out ... before it's too late! Before the wave 
strikes you tool... 


They're ... somewhere e/se... On a battlefield 
that belongs to them alone... Facing an enemy 
that's still there, and more dangerous than 
ever! 


[| OF THE SANDBAG 7 
H SHELTERS SCATTERED }\ 
H THROUGHOUT THE 

é ROOM... 


THE SIREN STOPS. IN THE SUDDEN 
SILENCE, EVERYONE REALISES HOW 


NERVOUS ITS INFERNAL WAILING 
By Jove! What madness is this? !l! HAD BEEN MAKING THEM. 
— 


Ah, finally!... | have to admit | can’t 
Fascinating, stand that din any more!!! 
isn’t it? 


However, it is necessary An incielent that 
to stay as close as we can appears to have 
to their past, to that taken place inside 
incident’ that caused @ warehouse while 
their collective trauma. || sirens sounded 


through the city... 


1 By 


aw 


We searched the warehouse. 


We have to search underground — there 
And found nothing. 


hes the key to this mystery. 


ite 


Unelerstooed. 1'l/ senel my team in a sl elontt rove. / never expected to meet the It takes very little to 
again. Doctor, may | have access dais rae hero of the Yellow M within inspire some people. 
to Major Banks's files? conficlentiality, Tp these walls. Did you know that What enemy /s that, 
. your exploits and those of your then? 
main enemy inspired many 
imitators? 
( 


Why, Guinea Pig, of course! Colone/ Olrik. Amusing. One of my friends, Professor Hie Se ree as aN 

He dliappeared, | believe. ee ee ee THE CONVERSATION HAS TAKEN, AS /E HE 
rr i: ~ place with the Telecephaloscope es FELT TRANSPARENT TO THAT CHARMING 

a theme. That invention isadream YOUNG WOMAN WHO SPEAKS OF SUCH 


Would you be willing to join 
us? You would be our guest 
of honour, of course... 


He dlicl. But we still hope to find igimeny sclentitts suck anyou = SERIOUS MATTERS IN SUCH AN 
him some day... _ = Re 


/ don’t believe for Be ae i Oey je 
; HAT SHE'S TA ORTIMER 
ahaintice youcer: DOWN A PEG OR TWO, WALKS 
AWAY SOFTLY AS IF TRYING TO 
LEAVE AN IMPRESSION OF 
INDEFINABLE CHARM... 


experiments. 


Here's the acleress... It’s in Southwark. Yes. Are you no longer 
Don’t be surprised by the /ocale. conalucting any yourself? 
It’s rleally suited to Dr Evangely’s 


Er... I’m trying to 
cut clown. 


BS 
Uy 


A CHARM THAT \) Well well old chap, it’s been 2 while since I Yes. Too OUR TWO FRIENDS ARE INTERRUPTED 


DOESNT SEEM |} |'ve seen you so awkward... Mind you the charming BY ONE OF SOPRIANSKI’S ASSISTANTS 
TO LEAVE THE lacly is charming. altogether. RUNNING TO THE DOCTOR. IT SEEMS THAT 
PROFESSOR AN INCIDENT HAS OCCURRED IN 
INDIFFERENT. THE ROOM OCCUPIED BY MAJOR 


Doctor!... Come quick... 
We've got 2 problem... 


= 
| EAN 


| hardly dare ask if you'll be 


available to come to Kings Cross Er... Not really. | wish to spend some 


With iisltemorioW? time thinking about a few questions 


/ need answers to... 


SOPRIANSK/ IMMEDIATELY FOLLOWS We were alerted by a persistent / decided to warn you before making 
THE ASSISTANT, WHOSE NERVOUSNESS whisper, a sort of chant that we any kind of decision... 
HASNT GONE UNNOTICED BY ANYONE. feund strange. 
You dlid the right thing. 
Open the doors. 


Rather. /7/ let you juelge 
for yourself... 


w 


i 
/ 
y 
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a We were humbly coming to beg your forgiveness... Your forgiveness... 
z q 


4 Your forgiveness... Your forgiveness... We are but worms! 


AS THEY COME THROUGH THE DOORS, A STARTLING 
SCENE APPEARS BEFORE THEIR EYES. MAJOR BANKS 
AND HIS MEN, BLANK-FACED AND KNEELING, ARE 
BEATING AT THEIR CHESTS AND ENDLESSLY 
REPEATING A MORTIFYING CHANT... 


a OTE = 
ea 


Most illustrious... Most great... 
Most generous... Do not be 
angry at us ... for going near 
you... 


Septimus!!?... Are you 
certain?! 


A 


<3 


u 
\ 


i Damn! The very words uttered by 
H by Mercer dluring his interrogation... 
(=== 
Ms And which point back to... F 
4 ho 
UX 


TS 


L\ 


Nose 


Ze 
m= 


ne 


\ 
cy] 


\ 


CURIOUS, THE BUT NO SOONER HAS 


L 70 NO AVAIL 
PROFESSOR PICKS UP HE BROUGHT THE DEVICE Winer 
A DISCARDED PAIR 70 HIS EAR... (EE ae | 


OF HEADPHONES. iF . } ; HEADPHONES, INCANTING 
: a AGAIN AND AGAIN THE 
SAME COMMAND... 


Moen 


‘ii 


<< 


TSS 


Come back, 
Guinea Pig... 


c\\ 
ey 


=| Perl 


AS FOR DR SOPRIANSKI AND Come back, Guinea Pig, 
HIS. ASSISTANTS, THEY'RE FORCED TO LL gy come back... 
ADMIT THAT THE SITUATION HAS TAKEN @ =——V9 ; The enemy had 
A TURN FOR THE WORSE — POSSIBLY { F won... As to who 
PERMANENTLY. that enemy Is, 
¢ where he comes 


Their fight seemed 2 lost cause... 
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THE NEXT MORNING AT DAWN, CAPTAIN BLAKE’S AGENTS 
RESUME THEIR SEARCH OF WAREHOUSE 45, LOCATED AMONG 
THE ABANDONED LOTS OF KING'S CROSS. 


= 1 aS 
Sir... We found something Ah! | was beginning to 
interesting. despair! 


SSeS ieeee 


First we pushed aside the barre/s that Phewww!... ae i Genth d what Maye i 
4 ? Millovich, your # BEFORE Z Gentlemen, we foun what Major \ 
flea pares stenmehoers Tien me I Kinetes Sy SPE eee |G Septrna tling abot i ha 
bricks, we foun 2 grate, We're working WELL WITH 
it loose as we speak... A LADDER Z E 
AFFIXED TO 


ONE WALL. 
THE LIGHT 
OF THE TORCH 
DOESNT 
REACH THE 


That sounds promising. 
We have to search 
underground... 


TL iN 


Deep or not, we con't 
have much of a choice! 
Come on, Millovich... 


oO . 
rse=v TCL LAD 


SO BEGINS A ——_/ if Faas =v 
— — I: AT LAST, STEPPING OFF THE LAST RUNG, 
OE MINGLY ” —— = —_ —_— - BLAKE CAN REASSURE HIS MEN. 


ENDLESS iI 
TO POOR 


MILLOVICH. | = ram it’s fine! 
. BS me 8 othe clevil with q ¥ No threat 
- — — 1 mm 6 your cramps, ' J dn sight! 
; D Millovich! ee eae 
the others fo/- t Z 

/owing? 
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WITHOUT HESITATION, HE NO ONE SPEAKS ANY MORE. ITS THE = JO A HEAVY STEEL 
STARTS DOWN A CIRCULAR- START OF A VERY, VERY LONG WALK DOOR INESCAPABLY 
SHAPED TUNNEL, BREATHING THAT EVENTUALLY TAKES THEM. : STOPPING THEIR 

IN THE THIN AIR. 3 PROGRESSION. 


wl 


WY 


Nats 


NI, =) 
A. 


Ey 4 


Let’s see... Up until now, Major Banks hes 
been bang on with all his explanations. We 
needled to go clown ... and through... 


This pane/ must be the door’s opening 
mechanism. We just need the code... 
Any idlea, Millovich? 


Er... Not really! 4 


Hey! There's some sort of 
scratching noise coming 
mB from the other side! 


IMMEDIATELY, THOUGH, ONE OF 
THE TEAM MEMBERS EXCLAIMS... 
\ 
tins 
V a] fa = 
Ra 
(SIN 


BLAKE /S RIGHT! 
WITH A LOW MOAN, 
THE STEEL SLAB BEGINS 
TO RISE SLOWLY, AS /F 
AGAINST ITS WILL... 


THE DISTRESSING Blimey !Il! 


SIGHT OF DOZENS : 
OF BONE THIN ‘ . : BLAKE IS FORCED 


ly } . {rE TO STEP BACK FROM 
AUT OF He o ‘i THAT WILD RUSH, 
NARROW OPENING - = CS AS YET UNAWARE OF 
FILLS THE LIGHT 7 WHAT CAUSED THE 
THROWN BY THE h RODENTS’ PANIC. 


TORCHES. 


IN THE MEANTIME, THE HEAVY AND SO, ON THEY WALK, UNTIL | WHAT THEY DISCOVER THEN 
DOOR HAS LIFTED, ALLOWING THE TUNNEL APPEARS TO END AT ROOTS THEM TO THE SPOT. 
b} = THE PARTY TO TRAVEL : A WIDER LOCATION. a 

ONWARDS. ay 


[ D'you hear that? 
a DETERMINED TO FIND IT, BLAKE 


S ; ; BEGINS A PERILOUS DESCENT AMONG 
5 Yes. Like 2 buzzing coming from THE ROCKS AND FOSSILS THAT 
further on. * COVER THE UNSTABLE GROUND. 


THEY FIND THEMSELVES /N AN IMPOSING CAVE, 
FEEBLY /LLUM/NATED BY A DISTANT LIGHT SOURCE — 
ALBEIT SUFFICIENTLY TO LET THEM GO ON. 


Turn off your torches! We clon’t 
need them any more! 


Incredible! I never have 
Imagined such an empty 
space beneath our feet! 


BUT AFTER WHAT SEEMS LIKE A VERY LONG TIME TO THEM, 
THEY’RE FORCED TO STOP AGAIN. 
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APPEARING BEFORE THE SMALL GROUP /S THE ENORMOUS 
MASS OF A MACHINE THAT DEFIES ALL TERRESTRIAL 
CLASSIFICATION. IT LOOKS SOMEWHAT LIKE A SPACESHIP 

LYING ON ITS SIDE, WITH ITS FEET, ITS LANDING PADS, 

SLOWLY SWINGING BACK AND FORTH. 


ri BRAVELY — OR PERHAPS 
REY RECKLESSLY — BLAKE AND HIS 
MEN PRESS ON TOWARDS IT. 


/'m going in! Stay outsidle until 
/ te// you to join me... 


Pinch me, Millovich! lel thought of 
many possibilities, but this one 
never came to mind. 


|... /'m afraid we may need 
to ca// for reinforcements. 


NO SOONER HAS BLAKE 
STEPPED INSIDE THE BIZARRE 
CRAFT THAN THE STRANGE 
BUZZING SOUND RETURNS... 
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Reinforcements... A re 

This thing seems in getiee 

abandoned! ow very 
tempting: 


ALTHOUGH UNABLE TO HIDE 
A QUITE UNDERSTANDABLE 
APPREHENSION, OUR FRIEND 
NONETHELESS FORGES ON... 


-~OF AN INSIDE SPACE SEEMINGLY LIETED WHOLE FROM WITH THE EXCEPTION, ENT RI RENEGADE? 


THE BRITISH MUSEUM! HOWEVER, OF A CENTRAL IMAGE FORMS AND PERSISTS 

COLUMN RISING SEVERAL FOR A FEW SECONDS BEFORE 

| YARDS INTO THE AIR. ON THE DISSOLVING AS WELL. THAT SHORT 

r SURFACE OF THE COLUMN, TIME, HOWEVER, IS SUFFICIENT 

; A COATING OF LIQUID FOR A COLD, METALLIC VOICE TO 
'\ ECON STANEY BOOM THROUGH THE OPEN 
Qt ; THEN DISPERSE... Nis IN pe ona 


SWALLOWING A CRY OF DISMAY, BLAKE WALKS ON THROUGH 

THE VAST ROOM. HE SOON DISCOVERS THAT EVERY SHELF IN ..THAT WRITTEN BY 
THE LIBRARY IS FILLED WITH A SINGLE BOOK... | PROFESSOR SEPTIMUS 
UNDER HIS PSEUDONYM 


OF DR WADE! 


NO 


=, 
| =—ss 


INTRIGUED, 
THE CAPTAIN [Fe 
REACHES OUT 
TO PICK UP. 
ONE OF THE 
COPIES. 
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PAW A ANT 


BAA 


VENTE ENN NEN 


THE OUTLINES OF DR WADE’S 
BOOKS BEGIN TO BECOME BLURRED, 
AS IF DEPRIVED OF LIGHT AND 
EALITY... 


ALL THAT 
REMAINS 1S THE 
GLASS COLUMN, 
WHERE ALREADY 
A NEW SHAPE 

/S§ TRYING TO 
COALESCE... 


«THATS FADED INTO 
NOTHINGNESS! 


THE QUESTION COMES UNBIDDEN TO 
BLAKE, AS IF FORCED UPON HIM BY 
A STRONGER WILL THAN HIS... 


A WILL TRYING TO LEAVE 
THE SU, 
I 1 


A STUPENDOUS 
ELECTRIC ARC 
SLAMS INTO THE 
SPACESHIP... 


Wr 
Mell 


— 
memes §=7HE PHENOMENON INCREASES, AND 
SOON IT'S THE ENTIRE ROOM, WITH ITS um 
AIR OF THE BRITISH MUSEUM... 


A SHAPE WEARING 

A STRANGE SUIT, WHOSE 

IMAGE STAYS CLEAR FOR 
SEVERAL SECONDS. COULD IT 
BE THE COMMANDER OF THIS 
SHIP FORGOTTEN BY TIME AND 
SPACE, THE MASTER OF THE 
ENERGIES PULSING AROUND 
THE GLASS COLUMN — MAKING 

/T MORE OR LESS H/S 
COCKPIT...? 


— 
«AND TAKE ON A SHAPE S50 7 
FAR REFUSED TO IT... 


A DISCHARGE FOLLOWED BY 
OTHERS, WHICH ALL SEEM TO 
ORIGINATE FROM THE VERY 
WAREHOUSE IN SOUTHWARK... 


Bleak sort of place. 
Should | come and 
collect you? 


Iie 


| have your number. } 
1M call you. } 
PuaiMeuanttl 


kd 


ras at 
== 
Ah, Professor!.. -Right on time. 
You're punctual. 
Ib A A a a 
Ee A habit | owe to my 


aed 


"SEE THE YELLOW M 


I, habit, or 
@ courtesy? 


Hey! What was that. flash: Mics 
Did you see that?! 


WITH THAT, THE DRIVER — WHOM 
WE'VE RECOGNISED AS GOOD OLD 
DICK* — DRIVES OFF QUICKLY... 


LEAVING 
MORTIMER TO 
FACE MISGIVINGS 


..WHERE MORTIMER HAS BEEN 
INVITED TO JOIN LADY ROWENA 
AND HER FRIENDS. 


This is where ph should drop you off?... 
Are you sure? 


It's the ake address. 


HE'D SO FAR 
BEEN TRYING 


TO HIDE. 


A courtesy owed to a woman as 
exquisite as you, Ladly Rowena. 
You look ravishing in that dress... 


ey sar 
a 


ltd be difficult to 
least partially caught remain indifferent 
the professor's interest. to your charms, my 
That is a great honour, clear 

isn’t it, Lieutenant? 


That's him. Call him up, 
will you... 


Let’s drink to that, then. McFarlane I's an 
old family friend. He's always been very 
forgiving of some of my fancies. 


Such as setting up 
2 /aboratory in this 
warehouse? 


——— SS SSS 


Indleed. | told you about the experiments of Yes. Surely youd like to know more. After 
a very dear friend, Professor Evangely. He's all, you were privileged to see it in action. 
expecting us. Hed be delighted to get your 

opinion on his research. 


An evil genius. Which is never 
I'm not sure I’ call it 2 privilege. The 


va good for science. 
i Telecephaloscope was the instrument 
Research concerning the e o Lb [| 


Telehck a of a madman with murderous urges... 
elecephaloscope: 


= 


A genius nonetheless. Let's drink 


‘ ..OR OBSERVING LADY ROWENAS 
to geniuses, Professor. Including BRIEF PRIVATE CONVERSATION WITH 
yourself... AE LIEUTENANT MCFARLANE. 

He’s vain, like al/ 
a those scientists so 
You flatter me, Ladly Rowena. full of themselves. 


He should be along soon. 
/ believe he's quite busy 
these days. 


WHILE MORTIMER, PROBABLY DISTRACTED BY 
HIS HOSTESS‘ LOVELY SHOULDERS, FORGETS TO 
TAKE EVEN THE MOST ELEMENTARY PRECAUTIONS 
AND GULPS DOWN H/S CHAMPAGNE, A DRINK HE 

DOESNT EVEN PARTICULARLY ENJOY. WHICH 

DOESNT STOP HIM FROM 
THINKING TO HIMSELF... 


She likes to turn 
on the charm. 
EE 
INDEED, THE BANKER, ACUTELY AWARE THAT HES 7 
LATE, 1S HURRYING TOWARDS THE WAREHOUSE. PANES MGs 


FIGURE APPEARS BEFORE A 
al 


STUNNED BAILEY, WHO DOESNT 
DARE ACCEPT THE IDENTITY 


1 » OF HIS STRANGE V/S/ITOR. 
me (ie Wap 


/s Guinea Pig 
here?... Close 
by?...1'm hooking 
for him. 


BUT IN HIS HASTE, HE HASNT NOTICED THE SHAPE 
THAT QUIETLY APPROACHED H/M BEFORE CALLING OUT 
IN A SOFT, MONOTONE VOICE... 


yy CUZ ALI 
af Guinea Pig? 


——— 
Me y ..BUT ALSO BECAUSE OF THE 
RR Hare ANXIETY THAT f PRESENCE OF A MAN BOUND TO 
GUEST TO EVANGELY'S REDOUBLES “ , HIS. CHAIR UNDERNEATH 
LABORATORY. A GUEST TORN WHEN HE Vaya! THE ARC GENERATOR! 
BETWEEN CURIOSITY AND DISCOVERS " / l 
UNDENIABLE ANXIETY... 


Ab! Professor 
Mortimer! li! 


ved 


IT REMINDS HIM OF ANOTHER, SIMILAR PLACE AND THE ASSOC/ATED 
SINISTER MEMORIES. NOT ONLY BECAUSE OF THE SETTING AND ITS 
MANY ELEMENTS BORROWED FROM SEPTIMUS‘S RESEARCH... 


Oh! Our hostess didn’t warn you?... ee The idleal Guinea Pig... Dare | say 
ld 


Yes, as a matter of fact... It is him... the only possible one?... An ok 
= = B acquaintance of yours, | believe: 
Colonel! O/rik! 


Px Ad) 
FSM 


REELING AS If FROM A PHYSICAL BLOW, Laaly R 4 Your actvice will be very useful, 
AS If FORCED TO RELIVE AN OLD, Unpleasant, aren't they, those aay Rowena meeting Professor; as I’m forced to 
RECURRENT NIGHTMARE, MORTIMER narcotics that stifle all will you at Bedllam Hospice admit that a number of details 

STUMBLES, ESPECIALLY AS A BLINDING jin you for 2 few hours?... was a stroke of luck.'im still escape us, which is delaying 
PAIN HAS JUST STABBED HIM The thing !s,1'm afraid, we sure you'll unclerstanc! our plans... 
BETWEEN HIS TEMPLES... : 1g 6 e that it was too good! an 
opportunity to miss... 


really need your company... 


MORTIMER, UNSTEADY JUST THEN 


ON HIS LEGS, CAN FEEL KE = THE PROFESSOR, 
HIS THOUGHTS SLIPPING \A So we did, my dear colleague. However, we've been 
HIS CONTROL. IN A plagued by frequency jumps we haven't been able LEFT OF HIS WILL, 
DESPERATE EFFORT, HE to exp/ain so far... THROWS HIMSELF 
ATTEMPTS TO STEP CLOSER 7 = AT THE CONSOLE... 
TO THE ARC GENERATOR’S aay (ay 
COMMAND CONSOLE... “A 


The Wave... The Wave is being disrupted! , F 
WHICH HIS: It’s attracted by 2 force stronger than You see?... I’m sure you'll 
CAPTORS. TOO itself!... First you must ... identify the have plenty to teach us... 


BUSY RELISHING source of this interference... 
A SITUATION THEY 
BELIEVE TO BE 
UNDER CONTROL, 
DONT REALISE 
RIGHT AWAY. 


—— 


«AND MANAGES 
TO PUSH THE 


Damn you! 
Ue f~\ 


MEANWHILE, LIGHTNING BEGINS TO AFTER A SHORT PAUSE, THE LIGHTNING, AS IF GUIDED BY A SUPERIOR WILL, RUSHES 
STRIKE BUT MYSTERIOUSLY STOPS ABOVE AT THE VAST LABORATORY ’S EQUIPMENT... 
OLRIK, STILL TIED TO HIS CHAIR. - = 
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aes = 


THEN EVERYTHING STOPS. 
A SHOWER OF SPARKS RAINS 


DOWN THE PYLON, WHICH 
GAMELY WITHSTOOD THE 
SHOCK. 


) 


=, 
MCFARLANE IS FIRST TO RECOVER, | Mescort you out. And... the professor? AND MCFARLANE ADDS WITH 2 
AND SPEAKS TO HIS ACCOMPLICES, a é A LOATHING SMIRK... oe 
aan s => ) ¥, Ft 


WHO ARE OBV/OUSLY SHAKEN BY = 
WHAT JUST HAPPENED... i 5 
KG 4 He tried to get rid of Guinea Pig! 


v4 

i (y Well, we're going to give these 
= / gentlemen time to renew their 
acquaintance... 


| think you should retire, Lacly Rowena. 
At least until we've assessed 
the damage... 


Mortimer?... | must confess he surprised me. 
| probably underestimated him. But we'll deal 
with him as we see fit. 


240i tOtIW mame FA Mccraertea corer 


WALKING ACROSS THE B/G ROOM THAT USED TO 
BE THE WAREHOUSES MAIN HALL, PROFESSOR Still. When | think of Mortimer... Cherchez /a ferme. You were the trap. 
EVANGELY TRIES TO CALM HIS ACCOMPLICE'S Here's a man who saved the He's not the first to fall for it. 
FEARS. kingdom, successfully fought 
ferocious enemies, got out of 
multiple improbable situations 
without ever failing... And he 
falls into the most basic of 
| don’t think so. | believe it could have 
been much worse... 


——= 


BUT LADY ROWENA CRIES OUT AS SHE SPOTS BAILEY IN THE LOUNGE. THE BANKER 
1S OBVIOUSLY SEEKING COMFORT IN A SECOND GLASSFUL OF CHAMPAGNE. Ifyou walk into the hallway and look out of 


=m Dos the window, you'll see that we 
Jey! / ‘ Lhicultie have a problem... A serious 
ae fast! Where on earth : ee ape but | had some difficulties probit... the tad audit 
won't be enough to get 
rid of. 
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SEIZED WITH A DARK SENSE 
OF FOREBODING, EVANGELY 
/MMEDIATELY HEADS TO ONE 
OF THE LARGE WINDOWS 
OVERLOOKING THE OUTSIDE... 


...ONLY TO DISCOVER, 
STARTLED, THE MOST 


OF SIGHTS! 


DOZENS OF COPIES OF SEPTIMUS, 
ALL FILLED WITH A SINGLE CONCERN, 
MUTTERING IN A LOW VOICE IN 
THE DRIVING RAIN... 


ANAT LEELA 
Wen ivay 


BUT SUDDENLY, EVENTS CAREER 
OUT OF CONTROL! A SCREAM RISES 
FROM THE LOUNGE — LADY ROWENA 

CALLING FOR HELP. 


REACTING IMMEDIATELY, EVANGELY 
RUSHES BACK TO THE LOUNGE, FROM 
WHERE THE SOUNDS OF TUMBLING 
FURNITURE CAN BE HEARD... 


RO! 


WENA WHO POINTS TOWARDS A SPECIFIC 
SPOT IN THE ROOM. 


FROM EVERY NEARBY STREET, 
IDENTICAL SHAPES ARE POURING 
TOWARDS THE WAREHOUSE, AS 
/— REFRACTED BY A MADDENED 

MIND OR DUPLICATED BY SOME 


INFERNAL MACHINE... 


cine d UAHA 

Zee al 

Wes )} j 
(sxx) 


co 


Hh 


THE SPOT WHERE BA/LEY WAS 
STANDING, AND WHERE NOW L/ES 
A PUDDLE OF THICK O/L THAT 
EMITS NOX/OUS FUMES! 


| THERE HE FINDS A STAMMERING LADY l 


Heavens!! What | heard a sound like ripping What other one? 


21 ollowed by 2 cry of pain. : Guinea Pig 
| iappenmlaere: Gey esi, me Sa = Are you there? 


he wes, putting clown his glass 
as If nothing was wrong... 
Except that it wasn’t Bailey 
any more... /t was the other 


= BUT AS HE BEGINS TO 
IT IS INDEED THE FIGURE OF MAKE HIS WAY TOWARDS 


SEPTIMUS WHO NOW ENTERS ra THE COMMAND CONSOLE, 
THE LABORATORY. a WHICH HE SEEMS TO 
RECOGNISE... 


- ! inl MI 
A DISHEVELLED A McFarlane! Shoot him! Hurryll! 


EVANGELY DASHES ; aS 
THROUGH THE DOOR 
AND CALLS OUT TO 
THE LIEUTENANT. 


= 


THE EX-OFFICER PULLS OUT HIS 
; f \ 4 PESTILENTIAL BLACK SMOKE 
GUN ON TEE SPOT ANCIEIRES HERAT CEG vie ESCAPES THE CORPSES MOUTH, 


WHILE THE BODY SEEMS TO 
THROWN BACKWARDS! VISIBLY SHRIVEL... 


THE TWO MEN THEN LEAN 
OVER THE BODY, SEEMINGLY 
LIFELESS AND YET JERKING 
/N A COMPLETELY INHUMAN 

FASHION! 
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q OUTSIDE, THE THRONG OF SEPTIMUSES 
SEEM TO REACT TO THE FATAL BLOW 
STRUCK AGAINST ONE OF THEM. 


ho 


ELSEWHERE, IN ANOTHER WING 
OF THE BUILDING, AN OLD ROOM HAS 
BEEN CONVERTED INTO A CELL. THIS /S 

WHERE MORTIMER FINALLY REGAINS 
CONSCIOUSNESS... 


Winnemmwans | 1 


My heael!! 


far 


Wait! We're both in the same mess. 
Our only chance of getting out of it 
is to work together. 


ALL SHARE THE SAME REACTION! 
THEIR VOICES TURN HOARSE, THEIR 
ELOCUTION STAGGERING AS IF, 
SOMEWHERE, A RECORD PLAYER'S 
NEEDLE HAD BECOME STUCK /N 
A GROOVE... 


Gu... Gu... Guinea Pig!... Are-are-are- 
are you ... hurt?... An... An... Answer 


ws Ge. Ges 


BUT BEFORE HE CAN EVEN REALISE 
WHERE HE /S, A VOICE RUDELY CALLS 
OUT TO HIM! 


You've dlecicled to come back to us 
at last, Professor! That makes me 


You tried to kil/ me earlier by turning 
on the arc generator! You must think 


me 2 fool, Professor! 


Ufa \ 2 SE 


BUT THE WAREHOUSE DOORS REMA/N 
CLOSED, EVEN AS A BRIGHT LIGHT ONCE MORE 
ILLUMINATES THE FLOOR WHERE PROFESSOR 

EVANGELY’S LAB /S LOCATED. 


AS SS SS SENSIS OSS CEL 


AND OLRIK‘S POWERFUL SHAPE LEANS TOWARDS Ht 
HIM AND GRABS H/M BY THE LAPELS! 


EN aA (eee AE A ES PL AT 8 


/ was beginning to despair! | will not let you slip 
through my grasp again! I’m going to pay you 
back @ hundred times over for what you put me 
throughl li! 


/ wasn't expecting to see you again $0, ina 
situation that brought back so meny bed! 
memories for me... 


I been drugged. 


/ panicked. 
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You mean you don’t work with them? 


Me? Certainly not! | wes sadly naive! 
Or maybe ... let's say that my blasted 
currosity got the better of me again!... 
As you must have gathered for your- 
self... Professor Septimus’s icleas have 


A following! And | was the guinea pig 
once again! What a sinister farce! 


So it seems. How dlid you end! up 


IN A FEW WORDS, OLRIK RECOUNTS 
THE EVENTS THAT BROUGHT HIM FROM 
LILY SINGS LAIR TO THE SOUTHWARK 


WAREHOUSE. BOTH MEN REACH THE SAME, 


SELF-EVIDENT CONCLUSION: TURNING ON 
THE TELECEPHALOSCOPE AGAIN CAN 
ONLY LEAD TO FURTHER CALAMITY! 


here, though? 
found 2 following! : @ 


aT 


aEAMAY® 


/ must confess that |, too, attempted 
some experiments based! on Septimus’s 
research. With little success, however. 
/t seems that the Mega Wave is clisrupted 
by some external, stronger force! 
In fact, | wonder if our hosts are 
experiencing the same problem. 


LADY ROWENA PUSHES THE CELL DOOR 

OPEN. SHE SEEMS DEEPLY DISTRESSED, 

BUT THE HAND THAT HOLDS HER PISTOL 
DOESNT SHAKE. 


es 
(IEE OU TREE EE CiSte 


5) 


E 
eS E 
| 
‘ 
Cy 

4 4 
tn L 
E i 
z F 
: 
g F 


ES Chis is simply beyond understanding, isn’t it?... 
It’s as if we summoned a monster with a hundred 
heads but only one thought, one fixation: you, 
Colonel! 


SEPTIMUS! AND 
HE DIDNT RETURN § 
ALONE — THERE 
ARE DOZENS 
OF HIM WAITING 
OUTSIDE! 


THE LADY ALLOWS THE TWO MEN TO SEE FOR THEMSELVES THE SHEER 
ENORMITY OF THE BIZARRE SPECTACLE, EVEN AS IT KEEPS SPREADING TO 
EVERY STREET AROUND THE WAREHOUSE. 


SS I 


Don’t worry. We have no intention of 
surrendering you, Colonel! You're far As a matter of fact, your 


SS opularity seems to be 4 
S popularity 
too valuable. ir growing by the minute! 


; 


m7 
f 


Al] ! 
jlenit 


CaS 


THAT KEEPS. SPREADING ACROSS =~ AND IS'GR THE WHEEL. 
——= SSS 


UMBLING BEHIND 

THE CITY. AT THE CROSSROADS =| Se ee 
OF THE BRICKLAYER'S ARMS, FOR se a 

EXAMPLE, A TAX/ STOPS AT THE 

RED LIGHT. DICK, COMING BACK 

FROM ANOTHER FARE BEYOND 

BERMONDSEY, 1S. PASSING 
THROUGH SOUTHWARK 

AGAIN... 


All them nobs should stay in the West 
End. The way they keep looking for 
troub/e in the Docklands, they're 
bound to find some eventually. 


LT eT es Ta Ta 


W777 


a I 
INDEED, OUTSIDE, THE SEPTIMUSES KEEP POURING [HG 
IN, ALL WALKING WITH THE SAME GAIT, SCATTERED 
PARTS OF A SINGLE MACHINE... 


Sal 


y r\ 
wy ( a 
4 & | . 
EN <= 1 li 
WHEN SUDDENLY... 
' , 


a 


LIGHTS, A PROCESSION OF SEPTIMUSES CROSSES THE STREET! 
y 


Ay g : G- 


1) at ili 
= Iii al WN 
ite 
rai 


+ We a 


PETER SAUNDERS 


John GIELGUD Ralph RICHARDSON 
John PAUL 


THE Y: Low M 


EDGAR PR JACOBS 


HILATIRE 


presents 


Noel WILLMAN 


a play by 


PLAYS SEPTIMUS SEEMS SUDDENLY 
UNNERVED BY AN OUTSIDE 
ELEMENT. 


= aaa 
Well, what are you waiting 1 
ON STAGE, IN THE MIDDLE OF A fe 2 is / know... But... | think we need 
‘or?... You're supposed! 5 
PIVOTAL SCENE, THE ACTOR WHO ; toswitch on the akcgener- || ¢2 turn on the lights... 
ator! = — 


a \\)\_ Ss, 
oe) View. 


LDV 


FOLLOWING THE ACTOR'S Ziti an a 
REQUEST, THE TECHNICIANS Meee Nl 
RESTORE THE LIGHTS TO THE gees 
i] ROOM, REVEALING A SINGLE 

SHAPE SITTING ON EVERY SEAT {i 
IN THE THEATRE! A WHISPERING 
BEGINS, SOON RISING IN 
VOLUME... 


7 7; i ee : i) ; : ean = 
ese ANG Al 
me 


g waves A 2 ees 


. ay; ix \ ZA Me (1 
: s d ZA an “MUAZ\ = ZY 
} it i T i WHILE /N SOUTHWARK, THE MENACING THRONG KEEPS 
A WHISPERING WHICH, /N OTHER I H GROWING AROUND THE WAREHOUSE... 


PLACES, TURNS INTO CACOPHONY. 
SLOWLY BUT INEXORABLY, THE C/TY 
/§ THROWN INTO CHAOS! l F Be 


i pPw"g 

‘onli If 

sill M i The Telecephaloscope?... Not for a while. | needn't remind 
K \ Can you turn it on again? you it recently took some damage! 


(saya) ii' 


Guinea Pig!... 
Guinea Pig! 


53 


— Ses 
What do you have in mind? PEN \ BSS 
2 Ee 7 ot L 


The link between Septimus and the Tele- 
cephaloscope is 2 close one. The image of 
Septimus that appeared must come from 
that fact! | clon’t know how, but turning 
the machine back on triggered the process. 


During my own experiments, the signal 
emitted by my own equipment appeared 
to be disrupted by an external, extremely 
powerful source — and | clon’t think it was 
you. It caused 2 sort of apparition in my 
lab, which | took to be a purely optical 
anomaly. 


Evidently, somewhere out there is an 
unknown generator of Mega Wave 
whose frequency we've stumbled 
upon. Both of our Telecephaloscopes 
must have stimulated it by sencling it 
impulses, anal the consequence was this 


anarchic production of Septimuses. 
Like some feedback echoes. What's 
truly unexplainable is how they can 
be material... 


Septimus seems to want to duplicate 
himself endlessly... Although I'm damned 
if | undlerstand why... 


—— 
Oh no! What | saw was no illusion. 
And that smell... 


\ 


EEE 


Ah, another mystery I'm afraid! Their shape makes obvious Whatever the answer, it seems urgent 

the link between those ‘echoes’ and Septimus. But who's to say ferus to try and curb the phenomenon. 

whether the generator already existed at the time? Or maybe We would need to re-establish contact 

the destruction of the Telecephaloscope occurred too early with that external source, in order to 

in the process. This is al/ speculation... /ocate it. Assuming it does exist, it can’t 
be far, as the range of our equipment is 
rather limited. To that end, there's only 
one solution... 


But then, why didn’t the 
original Telecepheloscope 
cause such effects back 
then? 


I | clo wonder as well whether the strength of your own Mega Wave, O/rik, might not have 


h protected Septimus’s apparatus. While he dlid contro/ you, maybe he was also simultaneously 
dlependlent on you. 


THE DISCUSSION, HOWEVER, /S 
INTERRUPTED BY A LOUD NO/SE 
COMING FROM OUTSIDE... 


Get to your own lab, where everything's 
still in working order! 


THE HORDE OF SEPTIMUSES HAS BROKEN 
THROUGH ONE OF THE WAREHOUSES DOORS. 
Coe : 
— ee 
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There's no more time to /ose. 
How can we escape them? 


The old trapdoor leading to the 
sewers. We could /eave that way! 


11 hold them back. It’s your 
only chance. 


The sewers! | suppose 
/'m cloomed to end up 
in them! That's the 
same path | followed 


AS THE ENEMY BEGINS 
TO TAKE POSSESSION OF 
THE PLACE! 


when | wes hunting the 
Yellow M. 


HOWEVER, THE PROFESSOR KNOWS HE HAS 
LITTLE CHOICE. WITHOUT FURTHER DELAY, THE GROUP 
FLEE, LED BY MCFARLANE. A BREATHLESS RACE 
BEGINS IN THE MAZE OF PASSAGES... 


|= Ueneway ee 


7 I, a 


SP 


ies 


i! 


i } 


TT 


NOT QUITE QUICKLY / Cus i (hf 
ENOUGH, THOUGH... & Va uinea Pig! tt! 
=S = By A 
L ii \ 2 = La 
eo LA) 
BRaAee = - 1% 
- Ss 


I) CE 


LEELLLLEED 


Save her. That's all I'm 
asking for. 


J 


You have my wore. : 
> . 
= | 


nih 
i 


Hi 


| 


SUH 


By 


AND THE TWO MEN RESUME 
THEIR PROGRESSION — ALBE/T 
MUCH MORE SLOWLY — WITH 
OLRIK LEANING ON MORTIMER. 
AS FOR LADY ROWENA AND 
EVANGELY, THEY RAN ON 
WITHOUT WAITING... 


ats 
J. ON 

i 

ia! 


‘| 


hs LU 
SN 


of 

me, 

! Goon with 

the others. And leave 

me here to che in these 
sordid culverts. 


ofe 


! Your moment 
triumph has co 
Professor: 

‘her time. 


Ha. 
Take this and light 


that’s true. 


you deserve, 
cuss it some ot 


is 


BRAVELY FACES THE HORDE OF SEPTIMUSES! 


No more than 
But we’// dis 


Ss 
BS 
8 
IN 
& 
iS 
wy 
S 
g 
= 
S 
5 
g 
S 
SS 
ES 
S 
& 
< 
& 
= 
a 
= 
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BUT VERY SOON... 


Phials... 
me phials 
MH; 


L 
/ can’t help 


The 
ere. 


Hinge and so 
with me. / need the 
if I'm to keep going. 

Sorry, 
you th 


INTO THE SEWERS... 
¥, RUNNING 


/ can’t breathe!... 
sy! 


MAKE THEIR WAY DOWN 
lheda 


THE GROUP BEGIN TO 
DOWN BELOW, 
EVANGELY LEADS 
AT A FRANTIC 
PACE. 


THE WA 
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WHILE THE TWO MEN TRY TO FIND THEIR WAY THROUGH WE FIND CAPTAIN BLAKE MAKING HIS REPORT ON THE LATEST 
THE MAZE OF TUNNELS THAT /S LONDON’S SEWERS, AN EVENTS — CENTRED AROUND THE DISCOVERY OF WHAT CAN ONLY 
IMPORTANT MEETING IS TAKING PLACE AT 40 DOWNING BE CALLED A SPACESHIP OF UNKNOWN ORIGIN, CAUGHT IN, 
STREET. AS DAWN APPROACHES, THE CAPITAL 1S ABOUT TETHERED TO THE CITY'S BOWELS. 

TO DISCOVER THE SERIOUSNESS OF A SITUATION THAT 

HAS SO FAR ESCAPED ITS ATTENTION... 


\ 


\ 


out 
Ne 
\i xt Ee BT 

Al A oa 


And that silhouette trying to exit from what 
you called a cockpit looked like Septimus!? 
/s this a joke? 


I'm afraid not, Prime Minister. 
/t was very brief, since at that 
same moment the craft was 
3 shaken by a strong tremor and 
eZ 41 | deemed it prudent to leave 
and return to the surface in 


30 \ AZ order to warn my superiors... = Jig a i gi, Sa SS] 
Septimus... I've seen this name before... That's right. Great book. 
Yo Although | can’t recall its 


title*. 


Ina Virginia Woolf novel, a 
Prime Minister. 


The ship Captain Blake told us about We have to destroy that ship, 
appears to have... ‘spawned!’ a human Prime Minister. Except... 
shape that looks like Septimus. And 
that shape apparently... How to put 
it?... Replicated ... and spread across 
the whole city. 


So what's the story? There are people in town ! 
walking around dressed up as Septimus? !! 


“RS DALLOWAY 


Except that its existence was already i ee 
known. The access was barred, protected Roy ata Er... Professor Scaramian, | assume you won't mind if | give 


by a reinforced door and 2 secret code. THE QUESTION AND TURNS some explanations...? 


Protected by whom? That's what we're TO A MAN WHO STILL z 1/3 


wondering... HASNT SAID A WORD. = 
TEDIN Please do. | understand 
~ \ Al | eam your ee oe 
= a! er 7, 
F B AAAS 
SS ( 
q iz A 


/t was during the last war. | don’t Si And among those ruins, one of our teams & 
need to Bopinel you that before IG] discovered a spaceship hideden beneath 
: ha 
your Swordfishes came into play, the infrastructure of King’s Cross. 
we weren't doing too good against 
Basam Damdu’s forces. 


* 


S 


The resistance was having trouble 
getting under way, people were 
suffering, the country was in PUins... 


/ charged Professor Scaramian with sealing all access 


to the craft, which we designated Orpheus. 


But we quickly understood that 
it was something else altogether. 
Caught in the business of war, and 

short on practically everything, 

| decided to keep this discovery 

2 secret. 


Indeed. At first we thought 
it was some secret weapon 
buried there by the enemy. 


TN 


i 
wy 


EE 0 eee ee eee 


Professor Scaramian is the head of the That force gravely unhinged Major Banks's men, takin 
physics department at King’s College. I'l As you witnessed yourself, them to the edge of insanity! That craft holds very real 
let him explain further, gentlemen... Captain, a force inhabits dangers for any human who might go near it! 
Orpheus. A force tied to the 
only existing shape aboard 
the ship: the pilot whose mT 
silhouette you glimpsed. HUM EpyON 
A fluctuating outline. | il 


Come now, Captain! Banks's case Is simply due to 
the consequences of the ravages of war. When you 
approached the cockpit, did 
you sustain any damage or 
feel perturbations of any 


sort. 


i You left an outgrowth on this city’s skin. 
No. Just sens Images, pehacted ae rcp ivi may yn os [bee 
y 5 ing t tip and that is precisely what happened. 
wna ° ae Api How, | clon’t know, bute I'm still convinced 
we need to clestroy that ship as quickly as 

possible! 


Impossible. lts scientific value far 
outweighs the few incidents that 
accompanied its discovery. | must 
fiest finish my research on the 
potential it represents! 


Pe 
ei 
om” 22 a) 


AS If TO BOLSTER HIS CLAIM, 

PROFESSOR SCARAMIAN TURNS TO lowed Pri 
THE PRIME MINISTER, CERTAIN HE Li HORE KHOW, oe 

WILL RECEIVE THE SUPPORT HE KS scitsffip Minister This fs where 

NEEDS TO WIN THE ARGUMENT. l The most important question is this: / lament the absence of 

Nl i should we destroy Orpheus, would Professor Mortimer. 

we put an end to its deleterious effects I'm sure his sage counsel! 
— meaning the spawning of all those could have helped us. 
/ believe that is also the Prime duplicates, which ar ent 2 real 
Minister's opinion. danger for Londlon’ 


RN) 
A 
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AS MORNING DAWNS, A DISAPPOINTED, H /n the chaos that followed the war, 
EVEN AUD ite pu al Ie PRIME information had Pee circulating. 
INISTER'S RESIDENCE... Our offices lacked coordination. 
= Scaramian must have seized on that 
and! monopolised the Orpheus file. He 
= , kept 2 low profile until the machine 
S| Unbelievable! The govern- came back to iife. 
ment keeps us in the dark! 
No one in the service 
knew anything about 
the existence of that 


AS If TO CONFIRM BLAKE'S 
WORRIES, SEVERAL POLICE CARS 
SUDDENLY SPEED THROUGH 
WHITEHALL, SIRENS WAILING! 


S—— 


Wt 


‘Ww 


It seems the worst isn’t 
far away. | think my 


service Is going to need 


That's it, isn’t it? What could have 

meal? Why aloes Orpheus wake 
up now?... Not that it matters, really! 
Unless we clo something, we must 
expect the worst... 


co 


q 
—v 


£ 
Gi 
mn oo Nor ali he forbiel me from cloinn 
What we need/ to destroy Orpheus anything bg 3 
Yes, sie. Although they pulled back 2 bit, fer good. That's what | planned for. LE 


as you asked. Oh, and the equipment ’s / hoped the Prime Minister would 
arrived. support my decision, but... 


/ think he’s hesitant. Y A aa 
Stop. | don’t went to hear any F 
more. /'// cover for you until | Take my car and go. Let me know 


a ‘ i , once it’s all over. 
And that hesitation will allow us to figone odie Fer a a! Mees 
get a much-needed head start, sir. aiomal x” 
Enough time to... Forced to make... 
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A MAN EXHAUSTED BY HIS RACE 


THROUGH TEL WEES 2) MEL RAGIC — ALTHOUGH HE SEEMS TO HAVE LOST 


SIGHT OF THAT FACT... 


AND WHILE BLAKE /S MAKING 
ALL HASTE BACK TO KINGS CROSS, 
ELSEWHERE IN LONDON ANOTHER MAN 
IS ALSO ATTEMPTING TO BRING AN 
END TO THE CHAOS THATS 
SPREAD ACROSS THE CITY. 


aT - 
Fal 
al 
ap! 


NESE 


7 i L Z o ve, 
4 = : BS ffi 
~ = Raat wa 4 
You're armed. How convenient. / see you've recovered Speaking of which, I’m trying to 
-| your strength. change the machine's settings iin 
en) a ee roe a ima i ; SS eel 


order to switch from the Mega 
Wave to the Septimus Wave. That's 
what I’m calling this reversal of 
polarity. 


— | shan’t forget that it was your 
blasted experiments — yours and 
Professor Evangely's — that led 
me to where / am now... 


wes 


The Telecephaloscope dominated and 

steered the Guinea Pig you were. You'll be at 

the controls now. The phenomenon will be f 

reversed! and the Wave will benef to your to clean up the mess in my head, separate from the Mega Wave... 

will. If you so wish, it can lead you to the then I'm your man. You'l/ megnetise every goniometre 

sounce that's sencling us all those Septimuses = on an unknown frequency, which 
flooding the city. could clestroy you... 


The thing is... | cannot guarantee 


All right... If it gives me a chance anything. The Septimus Wave will 


ail 


a a 
a 


Send Guinea Pig back to that maniac Septimus. 

| know we're only fighting a shadow, an echo. 

But 1/ blot it out if you send me where it came 
4 rom: 


as 


As do |. The goggles will allow L MORTIMER RETURNS TO 
boxe poncrey noms, WH ncroslet encom | ee: 
s — wherever they take me. We y TELECEPHALOSCOPE'S 


AT LEAST, OLRIK 1S SHOWING TRUE 
COURAGE, EVEN IF IT IS TINGED oo emai 40. s IMPULSES. 


WITH FATALISM. SS , a I H 
/ see you's of lel 1 eee y ) | — — | | 
you ve recovere: my re] G°9F! (eS 1 i 


end my coat — Guinea Pig's finery. J ocinaschtiiailicee | 
we/come in He//! tH ILI LH 

It’s possible | might miss — 

you Although | can’t 

fathom why. 


0 re 
Silly, | know. | oh, 2a fond- 


ness for symbols. / hope | come back... 
ne 


I'm not clone with you 
yet, you see. 


THE SCREEN BEGINS TO 
DISPLAY OLRIK’S IMAGE, 
EVEN AS MORTIMER 
FOCUSES THE SEPTIMUS 
WAVE ON THE COLONEL. 


WSs Y E 4 
N IGHT AWAY. . 7 -- WHILE HIS FACE BREAKS UP AND WAVERS... 
\ Hn | 
N is Q M ? 

N : é 


..BEFORE BEING REPLACED BY AND THE QUESTION ENDLESSLY, 
PROFESSOR ne. “S HORRIBLE TIRELESSLY ASKED BY SEPTIMUS 
GRIN. 1S FINALLY ANSWERED BY 
GUINEA PIG! 


é 
og \4 Here | am, Master! Most i/lustrious, 


most great, most generous! 


cu 
vid) 
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FINALLY REALISING THE : 
RECKLESSNESS OF HIS ACT, .S THAT HE'S SENT OLRIK TO FACE HIS (ue OE &i paar 
MORTIMER IS VERY CLOSE TO DESTINY — JUST AS BLAKE AND HIS MEN ARE APPER EXPLAINS TH. 


TEARING HIS BEARD OFE IN GETTING READY TO BLOW UP ORPHEUS! SITUATION. 
DESPAIR. WHAT HE DOESNT 
KNOW... 


1 ul 
How are we doing? - 
Good Lord! What have | cone?! : | Howerenedting? | yeep ped Ss 1 as fy, 
= : the cleflagration. The ceiling 
} | We have a problem, sir. i above us could collapse, 
| - causing 2 landslide near 
LS WAM) = King’s Cross. Which would 


be 2 disaster. 


What if | go after Is th ik pobio 
Onpheus' heart? Is there 2 weak spoi A translucent column some 


alii place the charges? Lceciec waster As for you, Millovich, head back 


up and take charge of evacuating 
the area. We'll mee (for your green 


light before we act. But make 
The risks will be greatly cle- haste! 


creased. We can attempt an 
Jimplosion, which would cause 
less collateral damage. 


Good. In that case, we'll use Perfect. /'l/ put it 
an explosive belt. C3, with in place myself. 
2 central timed detonator. 


MILLOVICH WORKS QUICKLY, AND SO, FOR - ONCE INSIDE, THE STAKES ARE RAISED DRAMATICALLY. 
THE SECOND TIME, BLAKE ENTERS THE SPHERE. WH THE SETTING HAS ONCE AGAIN MUTATED AROUND THE CENTRAL 
BUT IF ORPHEUS DOESNT SEEM TO DEFEND COLUMN. BLAKE RECOGNISES IT IMMEDIATELY: PROFESSOR 
ITS MAIN ENTRANCE... H SEPTIMUS'S LAIR IN TAVISTOCK SQUARE. 


Cd —ee eee ee TT 


UNSETTLED BY THE CHANGE AND ITS 
INCONGRUITY, BLAKE SLOWLY MAKES HIS rT} 
WAY TO THE GLASS CYLINDER. , ie aut 

Hi 


a a = 


= = pI 
You're not the one the SEPTIMUS, INDEED! THE GHOSTLY BUT _A HAND GRIPS HIS 
FIGURE STANDS UP, LASHING OUT SHOULDER, HELPING HIM REGAIN 
HIS BALANCE. 


——————— 
KR} 


Mester expects! 


lake no mistake. The Master is 
inside the cockpit. 


THE EXPLOSIVES! 


= ‘ fh 
hy “s The Master } il i 


( jy All 
id WOOD | 


K v= \ 
=I ad “eD SS — 
= = Nie pea aera 
SEPTIMUS STEPS FORWARD, BUT LIGHTNING JETS OUT OF OLRIk, 7 
=| DELIGHTED TO HAVE HIS GUINEA} STRIKING THE PROFESSOR WHO / 
PIG BACK! L COLLAPSES INSTANTLY! 


Sooo 


= HIS HEAD SPINNING, BLAKE DROPS 


Seu al 
sé 4 7 NY oe 
{2 
hd] 


® 


YON 


WKN 
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So = ose SETSAMALE Ba 
IMMEDIATELY, THE FORCE HIDDEN INSIDE “UL | 4 conreoe mar 
THE SUIT ATTEMPTS TO REGAIN CONTROL Lape ee Don’ Aivihisncl Teak Hibs bs acai 
OF THE SITUATION... | ITS GRASP SINC ont try to undlerstand. [hat thing in the sui 
OLRIKS ARRIVAL. comes from elsewhere, a long way away ...enal 
\ =r ) it’s trying to spread among us. An image 
Sanctuary! AYE Wh presented itself, a possible identity: that of 
fanctuary!.. Septimus, which it began 
HTN al to replicate... But everything 
L i i Is going to return to normal 
Ly 
hie? 
 —— 
( 
lh ph 


/MMEDIATELY LH Sorry, old boy, but what the Mega Wave gave you, 

Go! Tell your men to TRIGGERS THE the Enis Wave will take hee ye wey 
p_} move away! | clon’t 
have much time. 

Kae | 


ENEMY HIDING 
WITHIN THE 


\ 
\\ Yy 
..BEFORE ? Es = 
FACING THE y- 
Fj fia) 


AN ENEMY WHO FIGHTS BACK, USING = Mi) BUT THIS TIME, 
EVERY MEANS AT HIS DISPOSAL. MEANS yy THE MAN WHO WAS 
THAT NO ONE SO FAR HAS BEEN \ AZ ONCE THE YELLOW M 
ABLE TO DEFEND AGA/NST! ese RESISTS! 
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LOOKING UP, BLAKE BUT WHILE A FEW 
AND HIS MEN ARE FORCED TO 

CRACKS APPEAR, 
CONTEMPLATE THE POSSIBLE THE MASS OF ROCK 
COLLAPSE OF THE CEILING. 


..UNLIKE THE SHIP. A WHOLE SECTION 
OF THE HULL HAS COLLAPSED, REVEALING SUDDENLY THE COLUMN 
A PILLAR OF LIGHT WHERE THE COCKPIT VANISHES, SIGNALLING THE 
COMPLETE EXTINCTION 
OF ORPHEUS. 


Ne 
q 0) BUT OF ALL THOSE DRAMATIC EVENTS, 
re ONE TRACE WAS TO REMAIN, ONE LAST 
SIGNATURE. TO THE ASTON/SHMENT 
OF LONDONERS... 


So it seems... Even 
though our success 
won't be to every- 
one’s taste. | fear 
Professor Scaramian 
is unlikely to share 
our satisfaction. 


| LT 
Ir J ) a 
i ry % y = 
Not that | care! A// that ; S By Pde eccl lae 2 

g f\ NS 


mattered to me was to 
( MN finally rid London 
\é Joe of the threat that 


Orpheus repre- 
sented... 


PROJECTION OF THE MEGA 
WAVE... 


a 
«A NEW FRIEZE NOW STRETCHED A U y 
ACROSS THE WALL OF THE LONDON U 
PAVILION, ETCHED LIKE A LAST 
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-.CLEANSED AT LAST OF 
THE DROSS IT HAD CARRIED. 
A WAVE THAT NOW SURGES BACK, 
FREE OF /MPURITIES, TOWARDS 
THE TELECEPHALOSCOPE... 


By Jo 


sy Jove! 
It’s working!!! 


u q 


AT THE END OF THAT WEEK, OUR TWO FRIENDS MEET 
TO EXCHANGE A FEW LAST DETAILS ABOUT THE DRAMATIC 
EVENTS THEY'VE EXPERIENCED. 


I'm sure you'll appreciate the irony: 
he’s joined Major Banks and his 
men in Bedlam Hospice, where the 
doctors are trying to treat them. 


Where is 
he now? 


BUT THE COLONEL 
WILL NOT ANSWER. 
IN HIS EYES FLICKER 
THE REFLECTIONS 
OF INNUMERABLE 
SEPTIMUSES. 


Let's not forget Olmik’s 
sacrifice. Without him, 
we'd never have been 
victorious. 


oo. 


Wl 


— We're sti// looking for him | 


and Lady Rowena. As for 
the Southwark laboratory, 
it wes entirely clestroyed... 


Me? | let my pride get 
the betteroe me ae 
again. But clon’t worry. 
got rid of my Telece- 
phalescope. Which leaves 
Evangely's. Speaking of 
whom, what news? 


The invacler can take many forms. 
eus wes programmed to invade us, wasn't it? The Mega Wave provided one When the past becomes an 
of those forms. obsession, madness is never 
far. Still, it was probably that 

a See madness that saved us. 

| about our dear H.G. Wells and his Alws compro ie a hy i Free 

he War gpede Wore Be mus wes haunted by a single | think so too, 
a = thought: find Francis. 


5 Guinea Pig. TAS 
{ 


i 


ML, 
EPILOGUE IN BEDLAM 


.. WHERE WE F/ND COLONEL OLR/K, LOST ALL THE COLONEL CAN SAY 
/N THOUGHTS WHERE THE SEPTIMUS WAVE NOW /S ONE WORD, A SINGLE 
STILL CRACKLES SOMEWHERE. WORD, ALWAYS THE SAME... 


hey F 


| R ’ by) = VO: 


Laiggy 


y 


Sanctuary!... Sanctuary! 
Sanctuary!!!... 
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Edgard Félix Pierre Jacobs (1904-1987), better known under his 
penname Edgar P. Jacobs, wasacomic book creator (writer and 
artist), bornin Brussels, Belgium. It has been said of Jacobs that 
he didn’tremembera time when he hadn’t drawn. 


Jacobs assisted fellow Belgian Hergé (Georges Prosper Remi) in 
the recasting of Hergé’s Tintin in the Congo, Tintin in America, 
King Ottokar’s Sceptre and The Blue Lotus for book publication. 
Healso contributed directly to both the drawing and storylines 
for the Tintin double-albums The Secret of the Unicorn/Red 
Rackham’s Treasure and The Seven Crystal Balls/Prisoners of 
the Sun. 


When the comics magazine Tintin was launched on 26" 
September 1946, itincluded Jacobs’ story Le secretdel’Espadon 
(The Secret of the Swordfish). This story would be the first in the 
Blake and Mortimerseries. 


The characters of Captain Francis Blake, dashing head of MI5, 
his friend Professor Philip Mortimer, a nuclear physicist, and 
their sworn enemy Colonel Olrik became legendary heroes of the 
9th art in the long-running series. 


After Jacobs’ death in 1987, Bob de Moor completed his 
unfinished last story. In the mid-1990s, the series was continued 
by the Jacobs Studios with new teams of writers and artists. 
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IT WASN’T EASY... 


My thanks to E.P. Jacobs for bringing such delight to my childhood. Diving back into his world, 
into that Fifties nostalgia, I happened upon a BBC television series, The Quatermass Experiment, 
the first episode of which was shown on 18 July 1953. A series successfully turned into feature- 
length movies by Hammer Film Productions. From there was born Orpheus and its strange pilot. 


Readers will also find in this book a homage to Magritte, just so we don’t forget the Belgian roots 
(that mix of science and fantasy) of the Adventures of Blake & Mortimer. 


And no, there is no moralistic discourse at the end of this story. 
Just a cry: SANCTUARY! 


JEAN DUFAUX 


Etienne Schréder would like to give special thanks to José-Luis Munuera for his help. 


Original title: Londe Septimus 
Original edition: © Editions Blake & Mortimer / Studio Jacobs (Dargaud — Lombard s.a.) 2013 
by Jean Dufaux, Antoine Aubin & Etienne Schréder 
www.dargaud.com 
All rights reserved 
English translation: © 2015 Cinebook Ltd 
Translator: Jerome Saincantin 
Lettering and text layout: Design Amorandi 
Printed in Spain by EGEDSA 
This edition first published in Great Britain in 2015 by 
Cinebook Ltd 
56 Beech Avenue 
Canterbury, Kent 
CT4 7TA 
www.cinebook.com 
A CIP catalogue record for this book 
is available from the British Library 
ISBN 978-1-84918-242-3 


of CINEBOOK. 


The 9th Art Publisher 


%~ 
> 
LINX<-EMPI@E 


